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HOWA  RD 
HUGHES 

DEAD! 


Rare  photograph  of  Mordecai 
Tool,  Sr.,  the  evil  genius  now 
known  to  be  the  creator  and 
controller  of  Howard  Hushes. 
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Why  is  this  cat  smiling? 

He  just  subscribed  to  Space  City! 

You  too  can  get  that  happy  feeling!  Just  fill  out  this  form  and  mail  to: 

Space  City! 

1217  Wichita 
Houston,  TX  77004 


•  $  25  supporter  subscription 

■  $  7.50  one  year  subscription 

•  $  4  six  month  subscription 

■  S  5  one  year  GI  subscription 

■  free  prisoner  subscription 


NAME- 


ADDRESS  - 
CITY - 


STATE  - 


ZIP 


LAUNCHING 

PADS 


TURTLE  NEWS 


a  community  newsstand 


712Vi  Fairview 
in  Montrose 


Vendor  Outlet  for  Space  City! 

OPEN 

11-9:00  —  Mon  thru  Thurs 
10-9:00  -  Fri  &  Sat 

Some  new  stuff  from  the  Mad  Turtle 
CATALOGUES 
Domebook  2 
Mother  Earth  News 
Canadian  Whole  Earth  Almanac 
Natural  Life  Styles 
The  Source  (Communications) 
Vocations  for  Social  Change 
Whole  Earth  Catalogue 
PERIODICALS 
N.Y.  Review  of  Books 
Cineaste  (Films) 

Radical  Software  (Video) 

Psychedelic  Review 
Marijuana  Review 
Tricontinental 
Farmers  Almanac 
MAGAZINES 
Ramparts 
National  Lampoon 
Evergreen 
Earth 

Sexual  Behavior 
Psychology  Today 
Super-Cycle 
MUSIC 
Rolling  Stone 
Crawdaddy 
Fusion 
Circus 
Changes 

Rolling  Stone  Interviews 
Rolling  Stone  Record 
FOOD 

Food  Stamp  Gourmet 
Tassajara  Bread  Book 
Grow  Your  Own 
Guide  to  Organic  Gardening 
Let's  Eat  Right 
Let's  Cook  it  Right 
Gardening  Without  Poisons 
Low-Cost  Coop  Cook  Book 
ALL  HEAD  COMIX 
Crumb,  Williamson,  Wilson, 

Spain,  Shelton; 
and  other  mind  rot 
including  Fritz  the  Cat 
BOOKS 

Coming  Out  (Baez  &  Harris) 

How  to  Keep  Your  VW  Alive 
Anybody's  Bike  Book 
Macrame 
The  Drug  Bust 
Teachings  of  Don  Juan 
Dear  Dr.  Hippocrates 
The  Bust  Book 

Out  of  Their  League  (Meggesey) 
Greening  of  America 
Pentagon  Papers 
Cultivators  Handbook 
of  Marijuana 
Herbal  Highs 
Mary  Jane  Superweed 
Child's  Garden  of  Grass 

PLUS 

Underground  Papers  from 
across  the  Country 
Women's  &  Gay  Liberation! 

Ecology 
ntanv  more 
ALSO: 

Candles,  pipes,  posters,  papers, 
oongs,  incense,  carburators, 
chilluns,  stash  bags, 
silk-screen  T-shirts 
Free  Lending  Library 

Community  Craftsman: 
bring  us  your  wares 


ADMISSION  OF  OMISSION 


The  article  on  the  sanity  hearing  of 
Lee  Parmeter  of  the  Children  of  God  — 
which  appeared  in  the  Jan.  6  issue  of 
Space  City!  under  the  headline  “Let 
My  People  Go!”— was  written  by  Rick 
Fine.  The  byline  was  unintentionally 
omitted. 


You  ean  cop  Space  L  ily!  al  llie 
following  handy  locations. 

DOWNTOWN 


Big  City  News  . 

1414  Milam 

Eros  News  .... 

8IOV2  Preston 

Globe  News  .... 

1721  S.  Main 

News  Center . 

611  San  Jacinto 

Round  the  Clock 

1407  S.  Main 

World  News  .... 
MONTROSE 

1208  Texas 

Greenhouse  Restaurant  .  . 

,1217  Richmond 

Art  Supply . 

915  Richmond 

Better  Foods  (coin  box)  . 

529  W.  Alabama 

Budget  Tapes.  ... 

1218  Westheimer 

Grass  Hut  ..... 

1200  W.  Alabama 

Green  Acres . 

1338  Westheimer 

Guys  News  .  ... 

3622  S.  Main 

Honest  Threads.  ...... 

506  Westheimer 

Paisley  Co.  ..... 

2106  Montrose 

Time  to  Read  .... 

3110  S.  Shepherd 

Milam  Book  Store  .... 

Milam  &  Tuam 

Tortilla  Flat  .... 

918  Welch 

Safron . 

1905  W.  Alabama 

Staff  of  Life  .... 

2037  W.  Alabama 

Zone  6 . 

1216  Westheimer 

*  Turtle  News  . 

712  V?  Fairview 

Libram . 

3700  Yoakum 

VILLAGE 

Bay  Surf  (the  Gap)  . 

2445  Times 

Green  Acres  .... 

2512  Rice  Blvd 

*  Pot  Luck . 

6128  Village 

Pkwy 

*  Rat  Hole  .... 

2474  Times  Vivo 

Village  News  .... 

2480  Bolsover 

SOUTH  MAIN 

Ace  News  ..... 

8180  S.  Main 

General  Pants.  .  . . Fannin  at  Cleburne 

Main  St  News.  ... 

4418  S.  Main 

South  Main  Bookstore  . 

6624  S.  Main 

*  Space  City!  .... 

1217  Wichita 

Rice  Univ  (coin  box)  .  . 

Memorial  Cent. 

SOUTHWEST 

*  Budget  Tapes  ... 

5330  W.  Belfort 

Budget  Tapes  .... 

5421  Bellaire 

Petrillo  Surfboards  .  . 

.  10910  S.  Post 

Oak 

*  Sam  Houston  Books  . 

Galleria 

Sunshine  Co.  .... 

Galleria 

NO  RTH-NORTHWEST 

Budget  Tapes  .  .  .  . 

Town  &  Country 

Budget  Tapes  .... 

8341  Long  Point 

Locked-ln.  .  .  .  .  . 

.  9703  Katy  Fwy 

Peace  Maker  .  .  .  .  . 

7516  Fulton 

*  Surfhouse  . 

1729  W.  34th 

Heights  Head  Shop 

515  W. 11th 

Tao  Whole  Foods  ... 

15  Waugh 

Illusion  . . 

1605  Gessner  Rd 

11th  St  Pool  Hall  .  .  . 

11th  St 

Yurkew  Tatoo  ...... 

1814  Washinqton 

UH-THIRD  WARD 

Campus  Pharmacy  .  .  i 

2705  Cullen 

*  Pot  Luck  ..... 

3814  Wheeler 

Univ  or  Hous  (coin  box)  . 

Cougar  Den 

PASADENA 

Bay  Surf . 

509  E.  South- 

more 

*  Budget  Tapes  ... 

1312  College 

Dalton  Books  .  .  .  . 

Almeda  Mall 

Truth  . 

8228  Gulf  Fwy 

Artichoke . 

Spencer  Hwy 

*  Vendor  pick-up  spots 


Collective:  Karen  Northcott, 

Thorne  Dreyer,  Ernie  Shawver, 
Victoria  Smith,  Noelle  Kanady. 

Advertising:  J.  Russell  Noland,  Randy 
Chapman,  Ralf  Lee  Willard,  Tino 
Ocheltree 

Office  Manager:  Bryan  Baker 
Circulation:  Mad  Turtle 
Business  Manager:  McElrath 
News:  Victoria  Smith,  Karen  Nodh- 
cott 

Features:  Thorne  Dreyer  - 
Production:  Noelle  Kanady,  Ernie 
Shawver 


Art:  Kerry  Fitzgerald,  Margaret,  BiU 
Narum,  Melinda  Chapman,  Dennis 
Kling 

Staff:  Bryan  Baker,  Pearl  Chason, 

Vicki  Gladson,  Eddy  Reed,  Saundra 
Wrye,  Trey  Wilson,  Gary  Chason,  Tom 
Hylden,  John  Goodwin,  John  Lomax. 
Jerry  Sebesta,  McElrath,  Zingi,  Ron 
Younc.  John  Carroll.  Sherwood  Bishop, 
Bobby  Eakin,  Jeanne,  Clarence  Kemp, 
Jane  Stris,  Joel  Tammariello,  Rick  FinCy 
Susan  Montgomery,  Paul  Samberg 


Space  City!  is  owned  and  operated  by 
the  Lyman  Padde  Educational  Project 
Inc.,  a  non-profit  corporation.  It  is 
published  weekly  on  Thursday,  at 
1217  Wichita,  Houston,  TX  77004. 
Office  hours  ace  1 0  am  to  5  pm,  Mon. 
through  Sat.  Phone  is  526-6257. 

Space  City!  is  a  member  of  the  Under¬ 
ground  Press  Syndicate  (UPS),  and  sub¬ 
scribes  to  Liberation  News  Service 
(LNS),  Alternative  Features  Service 
(AFS),  Dispatch  News  Service  Inter¬ 
national  (DNSI)  and  Pacific  News 
Service. 

Subscription  rates  are  $7.50  a  year 
($5  for  GIs),  $4  for  6  months,  free 
to  prisoners.  Advertising  rates  upon 
request.  Cost  pei  copy:  25  cents; 

35  cents  out  of  town. 
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Tool ’s 
Hughes 

Fooled 


You! 


by  Bryan  Baker 

The  recent  controversy  surrounding  billionaire  recluse  “Howard 
Hughes”  (did  he  co-author  the  Book?,  did  he  make  the  Telephone 
Call?)  has  shaken  the  Western  World  to  its  very  foundations.  The 
most  recent  rumors  are,  of  course,  simply  the  latest  in  a  long  series  of 
important  questions  surrounding  “Hughes”  (does  he  have  long  hair?; 
are  his  fingernails  as  long  as  those  of  an  imperial  Chinese  potentate?; 
did  he  wrap  his  pilots  in  cellophane  to  avoid  contact  with  their 
germs?). 

These  pregnant  mysteries,  in  turn,  are  important  only  insofar  as  their  an¬ 
swers  may  cast  some  light  on  one  of  the  most  vital  questions  facing  the  species, 
namely:  Is  “Howard  Hughes”  a  doddering,  senile  old  idiot  who  is  no  more 
capable  than  you  or  1  of  administering  a  global  financial  empire? 

Assertions  and  counter-assertions  are  flying  thicker  than  fleas  on  a  dog’s  back: 
no  competent  journalist,  however  misinformed,  can  afford  to  remain  silent.  In 
keeping  with  the  American  newspaper  tradition  of  ferreting  out  the  Unvarnished 
Truth,  however  irrelevant  that  Truth  may  be.  Space  City!  has  uncovered  some 
startling  new  information  of  its  own: 

Not  only  is  14 Howard  Hughes4* dead,  hut  he  never  really  existed! 

This  preposterous  assertion  (which  some  of  our  cynical  colleagues  on  the 
“pig  press”  have  had  the  temerity  to  characterize  as  “a  baldfaced  lie”)  has  been 
amply  documented  by  this  reporter.  But  before  we  reveal  the  Real  Story,  we 
should  do  what  we  can  to  dispel  the  smoke  screen  which  the  “Hughes”  apparat 
has  set  up  over  the  past  week  or  so. 

THE  AUTOBIOGRAPHY 

First,  there  is  the  matter  of  the  “Hughes  autobiography,”  allegedly  compiled 
by  ghost-writer  Clifford  Irving  (known  to  agents  of  A  T  &  T  as  Irving,  Clifford). 
The  rights  to  this  so-called  book  are  held  by  Time-Life,  Inc.  and  McGraw-Hill 
Publishing  Co.,  the  “media  arms”  of  the  far-flung  and  largely  secret  “Hughes” 
empire. 

The  “autobiography”  was  supposedly  gathered  from  tapes  made  by  “Hughes” 
and  Irving  ’  (or  “Howard”  and  “Clifford”,  if  you  prefer)  in  cars  and  hotel 
rooms  throughout  the  world.  This  is  in  direct  contradiction  to  the  known  fact 
that  “Hughes”  has  never  been  seen  in  either  a  car  or  a  hotel  room  (see  The 
National  Inquirer.  Feb.  29,  1967;  “Is  That  Howard  Hughes  Behind  Those 
Foster-Grants?”) 

No  one  has  ever  seen  a  copy  of  the  supposed  “book”,  either.  (Have  you  ever 
seen  a  copy?)  This  is  because  the  “book”  does  not  exist  yet;  our  sources  in  New 
York  have  informed  us  that  the  “autobiography”  is  currently  being  compiled  by 
zombies  working  round-the-clock  in  the  basement  of  the  Time-Life  Building. 

None  of  this  comes  as  any  shock  to  those  of  us  familiar  with  the  Big  Lie  tech¬ 
nique  which  Time-Life  and  McGraw-Hill  have  used  for  decades  to  defraud  a 
Truth-starved  populace. 


(In  layman’s  terms,  the  Wombat  6000  utilizes  the  principle  that  no  two  peo¬ 
ple  s  eyes  gleam  in  exactly  the  same  way  under  TV  lights.  The  comparisons  are 
100  per  cent  accurate  as  long  as  the  tests  are  made  while  the  machine  is  plugged 
in.) 

Mr.  Wizard  gave  as  his  professional  opinion  that  the  two  “Dr.  Kerstas”  were 
definitely  not  the  same.  We  are  not  prepared  to  say  at  this  time  which  of  the  two 
is  the  impostor  (perhaps  both  are!),  but  we  suspect  that  at  least  one  of  them  was 
planted  by  the  “Hughes”  empire  in  case  of  an  identity  crisis. 

THE  UNVARNISHED  TRUTH 

The  real  story  behind  “Howard  Hughes”  was  given  to  us  by  Mordecai  Tool  III, 
grandson  of  the  enigmatic  and  unspeakably  ugly  Mordecai  Tool,  Sr.  Mordecai, 

Sr.  was  a  silent  partner  in  the  Hughes-Tool  Co.,  and  his  grandson  has  turned  all  of 
his  secret  papers  over  to  us.  (Mordecai  III  is  the  black  sheep  of  the  Tool  family; 
he  was  until  recently  employed,  under  another  name,  as  a  strycchnine  salesman 
in  the  Montrose  area.) 

The  whole  story,  as  revealed  in  these  secret  papers,  is  very  long  and  involved, 
so  we  will  cover  only  the  high  points  here: 

Emmet  Hughes  and  Mordecai  Tool,  founders  of  the  Hughes-Tool  Co.,  were 
the  strangest  of  business  partners.  The  misanthropic  Mordecai  had  the  diabolical 
cunning  essential  to  the  founding  of  an  industrial  empire,  but  his  unspeakable 
ugliness  and  twisted  mind  made  him  so  repellant  to  other  human  beings  that  he 
was  unable  to  conduct  his  business  personally.  The  affable,  gregarious  Emmet 
Hughes,  on  the  other  hand,  was  short  on  brains  but  had  the  perfect  “business 
personality”,  and  so  acted  as  a  front  man  for  Mordecai’s  behind-the-scenes 
machinations. 


THE  “HUGHES”  TELEPHONE  CALL 

On  Jan.  7  several  newsmen  (or  Hughes-men,  if  you  prefer)  allegedly  participat¬ 
ed  in  an  interview  (by  telephone)  with  someone  purporting  to  be  “Howard  Hughes”. 
(Sample  question:  “Have  you  had  your  fingernails  cut  and  your  hair  groomed  as 
you  had  in  years  past?”) 

Internal  evidence  alone  shows  this  telephone  conversation  with  “Hughes”  to 
be  a  fabrication,  the  boldest  one  yet.  For  example,  “Hughes”  revealed  that  al¬ 
though  he  is  (as  always)  6’3-3/4”  tall,  he  weighs  a  mere  140-1  50  pounds;  this  re¬ 
porter  is  himself  in  that  weight  range,  but  a  full  four  inches  shorter  than  “Hughes,” 
and  can  attest  that  it  is  only  through  a  colossal  effort  of  will  that  he  is  able  to 
sustain  life  in  his  emaciated  body.  How  could  “Hughes,”  a  billionaire  at  least,  be 
even  skinnier  than  a  starving  Space  City!  staffer? 

To  lend  credence  to  these  various  prevarications,  NBC-TV  employed  Dr.  Law¬ 
rence  Kersta  of  Voiceprint  Laboratories,  Inc.,  to  apply  his  scientific  techniques 
in  comparing  the  Jan.  7  tape  with  a  tape  of  “Hughes”  testifying  before  a  Senate 
subcommittee  many  years  ago.  Dr.  Kersta  said  that  the  two  voices  were  the  same. 
(This  may  well  be,  since  the  “Hughes”  who  testified  before  the  Senate  was  also 
an  impostor.  But  more  of  that  later.) 

Here  matters  get  somewhat  more  complicated.  Intrigued  by  Dr.  Kersta’s 
testimony  on  NBC,  we  decided  to  compare  a  videotape  of  this  interview  with  a 
videotape  of  Dr.  Kersta  addressing  the  graduating  class  of  the  Sam  Hill  Institute 
of  Technology.  The  test  was  made  by  Mr.  Wizard,  chief  cook  and  bottle-washer 
at  Rice  University’s  Electronic  Obfuscation  Laboratory,  using  the  Wombat  6000 
Ocular  Albedo  Digital  Spectro-analyzer. 


While  Hughes  was  making  a  name  for  himself  as  a  “right  guy”,  joining  the 
Rotary  Club,  going  to  parties,  playing  golf,  etc.,  Tool,  with  all  of  his  time  and 
energy  free  for  scheming,  made  the  business  prosper.  Tool  became  a  total  recluse, 
devoted  only  to  the  amassing  of  wealth;  the  only  emotion  displayed  in  his  secret 
papers  was  an  abiding  hatred  for  Hughes.  A  typical  diary  entry:  "Hughes  out 
partying  again.  That  ass-hole  can  barely  tie  his  own  shoelaces,  yet  he  gets  half 
the  money  / earn.  O,  iniquity,  iniquity.” 

THE  “BIRTH”  OF  “HOWARD  HUGHES” 

Out  of  this  hatred  was  born  “Howard  Hughes”,  Mordecai  Tool’s  greatest 
creation.  The  first  germ  of  the  idea  appears  in  a  diary  entry  in  April,  1903:  "If 
only  Hughes  had  a  son  to  inherit  his  half  of  the  empire,  a  son  totally  in  my 
power.”  He  became  obsessed  with  the  idea,  and  a  year  later  decided  to  call  this 
dream-boy  “Howard”.  The  details  of  the  plan  did  not  fall  into  place  for  two 
more  years. 

The  core  of  Tool’s  plot  was  an  exotic  African  drug  (distilled  from  the  Woom- 
bus  Balloonus  plant)  which,  when  secretly  injected  into  Mrs.  Hughes,  elicited 
what  is  known  in  medical  circles  as  a  “false  pregnancy”.  After  that,  it  was  child’s 
play  for  the  crafty  Tool  to  bribe  the  hospital  staff  to  “deliver”  the  “baby”  and 
fill  out  a  birth  certificate.  He  even  got  Hughes  to  pay  the  hospital  bill! 

Tool’s  chief  problem  was  hiding  “Howard’s”  non-existence  from  the  doting 
parents;  fortunately,  the  Hughes’  busy  social  calendar  left  them  little  time  to 
dote.  A  typical  diary  entry,  from  July,  1 907:  "That  fool  Hughes  asked  the  nurse 

cont0  on  back  page 
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Jumpin’  Gerrymanders! 


Legislative  Districting 


Special  to  Space  City! 
by  Molly  Ivins 

AUSTIN  -  By  jiggering  around 
with  the  boundary  lines  of  almost  any 
given  legislative  district,  one  can  insure 
that  some  folks’  votes  count  for  more 
than  other  folks’s  votes.  One  not  only 
can,  but  one  has,  and  that  is  why  there 
are  lawsuits  over  redistricting. 

Minorities  are  most  apt  to  be  screw¬ 
ed  and  easiest  to  screw  by  the  jiggering 
process  and  that  is  why  three  minorit¬ 
ies  —  blacks,  browns  and  Republicans 
—  have  sued  the  state  of  Texas  over  its 
redistricting  plans  for  the  state  Senate 
and  the  state  House  of  Representatives. 

The  combined  cases  were  heard  in 
Austin  before  a  three-judge  federal 
panel;  the  panel  is  expected  to  rule  on 
them  possibly  as  early  as  Jan.  20.  No 
matter  what  the  judges  decide,  the 
losers  are  expected  to  appeaf  the 
decision  directly  to  the  Supreme  Court 
before  Feb.  7,  which  is  the  filing  dead¬ 
line  for  state  candidates. 

Perhaps  the  key  point  to  be  settled 
is  the  constitutionality  of  multi¬ 
member  districts  as  used  in  Texas. 
Every  urban  area  of  this  state  except 
Houston  is  a  multi-member  district. 

Say,  for  example,  that  the  numbers 
work  out  so  that  every  10,000  people 
in  the  state  get  to  elect  one  state 
representative.  And  say  there  are  1 00, 
000  people  in  your  city,  which  should 
mean  that  the  city  will  be  divided  into 
10  districts,  each  of  which  will  elect 
one  representative.  But  it  doesn’t  work 
that  way. 

Instead,  your  city  is  considered  one 
big  district  rather  than  10  small  ones 
and  your  one  big  district  gets  to  elect 
10  representatives  who  run  at  large. 


Now  what  that  almost  always  means  is 
that  minorities  don’t  get  represented. 
Say  there  were  20,000  blacks  in  your 
city,  10,000  chicanos  and  10,000 
Republicians.  If  the  city  were  divided 
into  10  small  districts,  presumably  it 
would  end  up  with  two  black 
representatives,  one  chicano  and  one 
Republican.  (It  is  simply  assumed, 
generally  correctly,  that  members  of 
minorities  live  close  together  and  vote 
as  a  bloc.)  But  if  the  minority  candid¬ 
ates  are  running  at-large  in  a  district  of 
100,000  voters,  their  10.000  or  20, 
000  supporters  simply  can’t  outvote 
the  Democratic  anglo  majority. 

The  Supreme  Court  ruled  last 
spring  in  an  Indiana  case  that  multi- 
member  districts  are  not  uncon¬ 
stitutional  per  se.  In  order  for  the  one- 
man,  one-vote  ruling  to  apply  and 
overturn  multi-member  districts,  it  is 
necessary  to  prove  that  such  districts 
really  do  discriminate  against  minorit¬ 
ies  —  and  that  is  what  most  of  the  test¬ 
imony  in  the  current  suit  concerned. 

The  defense  was  headed  by  Leon 
Jaworski,  the  Houston  legal  heavy  who 
is  also  president  of  the  American  Bar 
Association.  Jaworski  said  in  court 
that  he  had  volunteered  to  defend  the 
suit.  His  courtroom  style  is  notable 
largely  for  its  pomposity.  In  mid-hear¬ 
ing,  he  was  somewhat  set  back  by  the 
ruling  of  another  three-judge  panel  in 

Alabama  that  had  just  overturned 
multi-member  districts  there.  '  In 
addressing  himself  to  this  new  ruling, 
Jaworski  said,  “The  very  idea  of 
suggesting  to  this  court  for  a  moment 
that  there  is  some  comparison  between 
the  State  of  Texas  and  the  State  of 
Alabama,  with  the  leadership  it  has 
had,  is  hard  to  understand.” 

Earl  Luna,  a  troglodytic  reaction¬ 


ary  who  is  the  chairman  of  the  Dallas 
Democratic  Party,  handled  the  seg¬ 
ment  of  the  case  dealing  with  black 
plaintiffs  from  Dallas  and  tried  to 
prove  that  there  just  ain’t  no  such 
thing  as  discrimination  against  blacks 
in  Dallas.  The  results  were  interesting. 


Luna  put  a  black  precinct  chairman 
on  the  stand  who  said,  yessuh,  blacks 
surely  did  choose  their  own  candidates 
in  Dallas.  Luna  also  called  Bill  Clark,  a 
former  county  chairman  who  is, 
naturally,  white.  Clark  was  so  confid¬ 
ent  about  the  ability  of  Dallas  blacks 
to  make  their  own  political  decisions 
that  he  was  able  to  tell  the  court  just 
how  many  blacks  and  browns  would 
be  on  the  next  Democratic  slate  in 
Dallas. 


In  one  of  the  more  dramatic 
moments  of  the  case,  Luna  questioned 
Zan  Holmes,  the  only  black  among 
Dallas’  1 5  representatives.  Luna  re¬ 
minded  Holmes  that  he  had  had  no 
opposition  in  his  House  race  last  year 
and  then  asked  Holmes  if  he  didn’t 
consider  that  proof  that  there  was  no 
discrimination  in  Dallas.  Holmes  re¬ 
sponded  quietly,  “I  don’t  know  why 
nobody  ran  against  me.  Maybe  it  was 
just  Dallas  paying  its  respects  to  its 
token  black.” 


Dr.  Clifton  McCleskey  of  the 
University  of  Texas  gave  a  lucid  ex¬ 
planation  of  how  multi-member  dis¬ 
tricts  work  against  minorities.  He  not¬ 
ed  that  it  is  not  only  a  matter  of 
dilution  of  numbers,  but  also  a  matter 
of  excluding  minorities  from  par¬ 
ticipating  in  slate-making  and  coalition¬ 
forming,  because  the  rules  that  govern 
those  processes  were  set  up  before 


blacks  and  browns  were  permitted  to 
participate. 

But  multi-member  districts  are  not 
the  only  kind  of  line-jiggering  to  be 
found  in  Texas’  redistricting  plans. 
Rep.  Curtis  Graves  of  Houston  brought 
one  of  the  suits  heard  in  Austin. 
Graves  charged  that  Barbara  Jordon’s 
senate  district  (which  Graves  wants  to 
run  in)  was  redrawn  to  dilute  black 
strength. 

This  is  the  simplest  way  to  dilute 
minority  votes.  If,  for  example,  a 
district  is  80  per  cent  black,  all  you 
have  to  do  is  draw  a  line  right  through 
the  middle  of  it  and  put  each  half  into 
a  predominantly  white  district. 

There  was  still  another  lawsuit  in 
play  at  the  Austin  hearing,  but  the 
plaintiffs  didn’t  make  much  noise. 
That  suit  was  in  fact  a  phony:  it  was 
brought  by  some  Datlasites  close  to 
Earl  Luna.  They  sued  the  state  on  the 
redistricting  question,  asking  for  single¬ 
member  districts,  but  what  they  had 
really  planned  to  do  was  to  get  the 
case  heard  in  Dallas  by  a  conservative 
judge  who  would  give  an  adverse 
decision.  One  rather  mischievous  attor¬ 
ney  for  the  black  plaintiffs  issued  an 
interrogatory  to  those  who  had 

brought  the  spurious  suit,  asking  them 
whether  they  actually  wanted  single  or 
multi-member  districts.  After  a  day, 
the  group  came  up  with  a  long  state¬ 
ment  that  hemmed  and  hawed  and 
then  said  they’d  like  the  multi,  if 
constitutional,  please. 

(Ivins  is  co-editor  of  The  Texas 
Observer,  a  weekly  news  journal 
published  in  Austin .) 
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Protest  Hiring  Practices 


Blacks  Picket  Inn 


by  Scoop  Sweeney  and  J.  William 

More 

Operation  Breadbasket  is  picketing 
the  new  Holiday  Inn,  801  Calhoun,  in 
downtown  Houston.  The  picketing  be¬ 
gan  at  the  grand  opening,  attended  by 
officials  from  the  Holiday  Inn  national 
office  and  all  the  city  fathers,  in¬ 
cluding  his  honor  the  mayor. 

In  an  interview,  Michael  Smith  of 
Operation  Breadbasket  said  that  they 
were  “rais’n  hell  with(the  man  because 
the  man  refuses  to  hire  black  inn¬ 
keepers  (managers).”  Smith  said  he 
thought  the  officials  were  “quite  sur¬ 
prised  to  see  us  here.” 

“I  think  we  did  get  our  point 
across  that  we  our  very  disatisfied  with 
Holiday  Inn’s  hiring  practices,”  he 
said.  “There  are  no  black  managers, 
which  they  call  innkeepers,  no  black 
accountants  and  controllers,  no  black 


stationary  engineers  and  house  detect¬ 
ives.”  Smith  noted  that  the  curtains  in 
the  hotel  windows  were  pulled  shut  so 
people  inside  could  not  see  the 
picketers. 

To  bring  the  pickets  down,  Smith 
said,  “the  man  has  to  hire  two  black 
innkeepers  for  two  locations  in  Hous¬ 
ton;  he  has  to  give  jobs  to  six  station¬ 
ary  engineers  at  various  locations  in 
Houston;  he  has  to  appoint  26  per 
cent  of  his  staff  to  be  black  in  the 
areas  of  accounting  and  control  of 
finances;  25  per  cent  of  all  his  con¬ 
tracts  have  to  be  contracted  to  black 
businesses.” 

Smith  made  it  clear  that  he  was  talk¬ 
ing  about  black  people  being  hired  and 
not  about  a  generaL  category  called 
“minorities,”  which  includes  blacks 
chicanos,  Jews,  Italians  and  so  forth. 
He  said  this  is  the  term  many  business¬ 


es  use  when  discussing  hiring  practices. 

The  manager  of  the  new  Holiday 
Inn,  in  an  interview  with  Pacifica,  re¬ 
acted  this  way:  “I  have  no  reaction,  its 
a  good  free  country,  if  they  want  to 
picket  that’s  their  prerogative.”  Con¬ 
cerning  the  complaint  the  Inns  are 
racist  in  hiring  for  upper  executive 
positions,  he  replied:  “I  don’t  know 
how  they  can  say  this.  No  one  has  talk¬ 
ed  to  us,  our  office  is  always  open  to 
discuss  anything  with  anybody.  Forty- 
four  per  cent  of  our  employes  are 
minority  groups.” 

He  said  he  didn’t  know  if  there 
were  any  black  Innkeepers  in  Houston 
but  assured  us  that  there  were  black 
innkeepers  in  the  country.  The  man¬ 
ager  said  he  did  not  know  how  many 
blacks  worked  at  his  hotel.  “We  don’t 
classify  them  that  way.  We  do  know 
that  44  per  cent  of  our  employes  are 


from  minority  groups,  which  includes 
supervisory  positions,  such  as  soup 
chef,  night  auditor  and  the  like.” 


When  questioned  more  about  high¬ 
er  supervisory  positions,  he  insisted, 
referring  to  “soup  chefs”  and  “night 
auditors,”  that  these  were  the  “upper 
supervisory  positions.”  We  asked  him 
about  managerial  positions.  “There 
can  only  be  one  manager,”  he  said 
“and  that’s  me.”  He  closed  by  saying, 
“My  office  is  open  anytime  anyone 
wants  to  come  in  and  talk  with  me: 
I’ll  be  glad  to  chat  with  them.” 


At  last  report,  Breadbasket  had 
been  trying  to  reach  the  senior  vice- 
president  of  Holiday  Inn  to  set  up 
some  meetings.  Meanwhile  they  are 
picketing  the  new  downtown  hotel 
three  hours  a  day. 
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Family  Loses  Home, 


Bank  Forced 


As  through  this  world  you  ramble. 

You  meet  all  kinds  of  men. 

Some  will  rob  you  with  a  six-gun, 

Others  with  a  fountain  pen. 

—  Woody  Guthrie 


On  Thursday,  Jan.  6,  Edward  Charles  returned  to  his  home  and  discovered 
that  it  was  no  longer  his.  A  notice  on  the  door  informed  him  that  the  house 
had  been  sold  at  public  auction;  all  of  the  family’s  belongings  had  been 
moved  out  for  “storage.”  It  was  only  later  that  Charles  learned  the  reason  for 
the  eviction — he  had  missed  several  payments  on  a  loan  from  Southwestern 
Savings  Association  of  Houston. 

Charles  obtained  the  loan  in  April,  1970,  to  pay  for  wall-to-wall  carpet¬ 
ing  in  his  home  at  7403  Fawn  ridge,  a  home  on  which  he  had  been  making 
payments  for  a  year  and  a  half.  The  $1260  carpeting  loan  was  to  be  paid 
off  in  36  monthly  installments  of  $35  each,  and  to  obtain  the  loan,  Charles 
signed  a  deed  of  trust  contract  putting  his  home  up  as  collateral. 

When  we  spoke  with  Edward  Charles  on  Jan.  9,  he  told  us  that  he  was 
unaware  of  this  clause  in  the  contract  which  he  signed  at  the  offices  of  the 
Imperial  Carpet  Co.  “This  wasn’t  even  mentioned  to  us,  they  [the  carpet 
company]  just  said  that  the  carpet  would  be  paid  out,  not  anything  about 
the  house,”  he  said.  “We  didn’t  notice  it;  it  was  just  something  we  neglec¬ 
ted  to  notice.” 

Charles  says  that  the  carpet  company  employees  offered  him  a  five-year 
warranty  on  the  carpet,  but  that  when  he  later  complained  that  the  carpet- 
was  coming  apart  at  the  seams,  sagging,  and  ravelling,  the  company  refused 
even  to  come  out  and  look  at  it.  “If  anything  would  happen,  they  said 
they  would  come  out  and  replace  it  or  service  it,”  he  said.  “But  they  never 
did  do  it.” 

“I  called  Southwestern  Savings  and  told  them  they  could  come  get  [the 
carpet]  if  I  couldn’t  get  no  service  on  it.  They  told  me  they  didn’t  want 
the  carpet;  they  wanted  the  money,”  Charles  said. 

After  paying  on  the  carpet  for  1 4  months,  without  receiving  any  response 
to  his  complaints,  Charles  stopped  paying  in  July  of  1971.  Southwestern 
Savings  then  began  calling  him.  “I  said,  ‘When  you  all  get  some  service  out 
here  then  I’ll  go  back  to  paying  you  all  on  the  carpet.  .  .  .  ’  But  they 
never  did  come  out  and  they  never  did  send  no  one.” 

“So  then  they  started  calling  me  and  threatening  that  they’d  put  me  out 
of  the  house  and  that  I’d  be  sued,”  he  Said.  “So  I  told  them,  ‘If  you  all 
keep  calling  me  with  threats  then  I’d  rather  not  even  talk  to  you  all.’  ” 

Charles  said  that  he  never  believed  that  Southwestern  Savings  could  take 
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Sale  For  $100 


his  house  away.  “Not  for  a  little  $35-a-month  payment  that  I  was  making 
on  the  carpetting;  1  kept  paying  $1 12  a  month  on  the  house,”  he  said.  “I 
just  said,  ‘Well,  that  can’t  be  done.’  ” 

In  fact,  it  could  be  done,  and  it  was.  On  Nov.  2,  Charles’  home  was  sold 
at  public  auction  by  W.  A.  Hancock,  an  officer  of  Southwestern  Savings 
who  was  named  as  trustee  in  the  original  loan  contract.  The  buyer  was  South¬ 
western  Savings,  and  they  paid  $100  for  the  house. 

All  of  this  occurred,  says  Charles,  without  his  knowledge.  Although  the 
Sheriffs  Department  is  required  to  notify  the  person  whose  house  is  being 
taken  in  an  eviction  proceeding,  Charles  claims  that  he  was  never  served  any 
papers.  “That’s  what  has  me  puzzled  so,”  he  said.  “I  really  would  have 
went  to  court  on  it  if  I’d  gotten  any  papers.  I’d  have  been  interested  in 
finding  out  what  was  going  on  myself,  you  know.” 

The  public  auction  at  which  the  house  was  sold  was  not  “public”  in  the 
normal  sense  of  the  word.  The  trustee  is  required  to  post  a  notice  of  the 
sale  on  the  courthouse  door  and  at  two  other  places  (of  his  choice)  in  the 
county.  On  the  day  that  Southwestern  Savings  bought  Charles’  home  for 
$100,  they  bought  four  other  properties  that  they  were  foreclosing  on  for 
the  same  amount.  In  fact,  no  money  even  changed  hands,  since  the  price 
of  the  property  went  back  to  Southwestern  Savings  to  be  applied  to  the 
unpaid  debt.  Got  that? 

On  Jan.  4,  Charles  came  home  from  his  job  at  Commercial  Drywall  and 
found  a  note  on  the  door  telling  him  to  move  out.  “We  thought  it  was  just 
someone  playing  games  because  it  wasn’t  even  a  typed  paper,  just  something 
somebody  wrote  out.  I  said,  ‘Aw,  this  is  just  somebody  playing  games.’  ” 

Two  days  later,  the  family  found  out  that  it  was  no  game.  The  house 
had  been  locked  up  and  all  of  their  belongings  (furniture,  food,  clothes, 
toys,  everything)  had  been  moved  out  and  placed  in  storage.  The  door  had 
been  jimmied  to  give  the  movers  access  to  the  house. 

When  we  spoke  to  Charles,  he  and  his  family  were  living  at  his  brother’s 
home,  prior  to  moving  into  an  apartment.  They  have  still  not  been  able  to 
get  their  belongings  out  of  storage. 

Two  local  attorneys  volunteered  to  help  Charles  in  getting  his  house  back. 
They  were  told  by  Southwestern  Savings  officials  that  the  Charles  can  get  the 
house  back  if  they  show  “good  faith”  by  resuming  the  $35  payments  on  the 
carpet.  The  officials  say  they  do  not  want  the  house  (or  the  carpet),  only 
their  money.  For  now,  however,  they  still  hold  full  title  to  the  house,  and 
the  laws  are  squarely  behind  them. 

-»> 

One  comment  6y  Charles  seems  to  sum  up  the  difficulties  faced  by  most 
folks  when  contracting  for  loans  and/or  services:  “I  don’t  know  anything 
about  the  law.  All  I  know  is  to  get  up  in  the  morning  and  go  to  work.” 

— Bryan  Baker 


Photo  by  E.F.  Shawver,  Jr, 


We  Will  Fight 
Until  the  End 

(The  following  article  and  poem  on  Vietnam  and  the  recent  U.S.  bombings 
there  were  sent  to  us  by  Judy  Gumbo  and  Linda  Evans,  both  of  whom  have 
traveled  throughout  Vietnam.  These  pieces  were  inspired  by  the  stepping  up 
of  U.S.  bombing  raids  over  provinces  in  the  North  during  the  latter  part  of  last 
month.) 


Thanh  Hoa  province  was  one  of 
the  primary  targets  of  Nixon's  recent 
bombing  raids  on  North  Vietnam. 
Highway  One  leads  down  from  Hanoi 
through  Thanh  Hoa.  It  passes  through, 
on  to  the  South,  surrounded  by  lush 
green  jungles  and  small  mountains 
which  rise  like  tropical  buttes  from 
the  flatlands.  If  you  turn  off  the  high¬ 
way  to  the  left,  on  many  of  the  small¬ 
er  roads,  you  will  reach  the  ocean,  the 
pije  forest  beaches  which  line  the 
warm  waters  of  the  Gulf  of  Tonkin. 

The  highway  is  dotted  with  small 
inns,  family  homes,  each  with  a  tiny 
table  set  with  teacups,  a  pot,  lichee 
nuts  and  other  fruits.  These  tea  houses 
serve  the  needs  of  the  many  cyclists, 
each  with  two  or  three  sacs  tied  to  his 
bicycle,  heading  south. 

Driving  down  the  highway  we  can't 
see  any  artillery,  but  we  see  some 
bomb  craters. 

"Where  are  the  anti-aircraft  guns?" 
we  asked. 

"In  the  mountains  behind  the 
foliage,"  the  Vietnamese  reply.  And 
as  the  green  hills  roll  by,  the  Viet¬ 
namese  joke  with  us:  "That's  where 
we're  going  to  build  Woodstock 
Nation." 

Thanh  Hoa  province  is  divided  in 
the  middle  by  a  large  river,  and  High¬ 
way  One  crosses  the  river  over  the 
Ham  Rong  bridge.  Beside  the  bridge 
lie  the  bombed  out  carcases  of  failway 
trains.  The  bridge  itself  is  a  spiderweb 
of  gouged  and  pitted  steel;  each  strut 
and  girder  ir  twisted  and  bent.  You 
can  see  the  river  and  sky  pass  through 
the  gaps  in  the  bridge  structure.  Dur¬ 
ing  the  four  years  of  bombing  of 
North  Vietnam,  some  piece  of  this 
bridge  was  destroyed  every  day,  and 
rebuilt  by  the  Vietnamese  every  night. 


(.  . .  on  hearing  the  village  of 
dong  hoi  was  a  major  target 
of  nixon's  recent  bombing 
rape  of  north  Vietnam) 

Close  beside  the  bridge  stands  a 
mountain,  huge  craters  in  its  side,  the 
top  half  sheared  away.  On  the  remain¬ 
ing  side,  in  white  letters  huge  enough 
for  the  American  pilots  to  see  as  they 
fly  over,  the  Vietnamese  have  etched 
the  words  QUET  THANG  -  "de¬ 
termined  to  win." 

The  land  around  the  bridge  is  al¬ 
most  totally  devastated  by  the  war, 
pitted  with  craters,  barren  of  wildlife. 
The  ruins  of  a  hospital  and  a  factory 
stand  stark  against  the  sky. 

We  visit  the  factory,  now  located  in 
a  cave  in  a  nearby  mountain.  The 
workers  greet  us  with  incredible  warm¬ 
th  and  show  us  through  the  cave. 
Women  and  men  stand  shyly  but 
proudly  by  their  machines,  and  we 
notice  that  behind  each  machine  hangs 
a  well-oiled  rifle. 

At  times  bombs  have  hit  directly 
on  top  of  this  mountain,  but  the  fact¬ 
ory  has  remained  in  continuous  pro¬ 
duction.  A  beautiful  pregnant  woman 
chants  us  a  poem  of  welcome.  The 
poem  is  a  love  song  which  tells  the 
history  of  fighting  in  Thanh  Hoa: 

If  you  love  me,  come  back  to  this 
beautiful  province  with  me, 

I  stand  on  guard  at  this  bridge,  for 
seven  years  strong  here  through 
cold  and  rain, 

I  stand  looking  at  the  yellow  star 
flying  in  pashes  of  tight, 

And  each  call  that  /  hear  from  the 
South  tears  into  my  heart. 

As  we  leave  the  Vietnamese  say: 
"Tell  your  people  what  you  have  seen 
and  felt  here  . .  that  we  will  fight  until 
the  end.  If  the  United  States  govern¬ 
ment  wants  to  bomb  the  North,  we 
are  ready  to  level  the  mountain  in 
order  to  fight  against  them." 

—  Judy  Gumbo 


dong  hoi . . . 
miles  of  rubble 
white 

bones  in  the  sun 

BOMBED  INTO  NOTHINGNESS 
dong  hoi 

where  a  young  woman  cried, 
seeing  her  bomb-gutted  home 
and  walked  with  me 

through  the  wreckage  of  her  town  . . . 
she  showed  me  their  air  defense  artillery  — 
she  and  her  sisters 

shot  down 

three  amerikan  planes. 

i  see  her  standing  there  now, 

arm  raised  against  planes'  flashing  metal 
signalling  the  cannon  to  fire. 

o  amerika 
again,  STILL 

you  bomb  this  country  of  green  ricefields 
this  people  of  gentle  strength 
you  fill  the  air  with  death 
24  hours  every  day 
every  day 

every  day. 


amerika 

our  people  hide  their  heads  in  sand 
denying  their  own  knowledge 
passive,  responsible  for  massacre 
stupid  pawns  in  your  destruction  of  the  planet 

as  always 

and  standing  against  you* 

a  woman,  armed  — 
in  love  with  her  freedom, 
a  simple  woman,  armed  . . . 

sisters,  brothers  — 

multiply  her  strength, 
millions  of  us, 

standing  together  against  the  monster. 

fighting  to  your  grim  death, 
amerika, 
for  our  lives. 


—  Linda  Evans 
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End  Drug  Abuse?  End  War... 


Drug  Traffic 

in  S.E.  Asia 


by  T.D.  Allman 

Dispatch  News  Service  International 

VIENTIANE  (DNSI)  -  Six  months 
after  the  Nixon  administration  finally 
awoke  to  the  dangers  of  drug  addiction 
in  Indochina,  the  United  States  finds 
itself  involved  in  a  frustrating  and 
many-faceted  effort,  both  open  and 
clandestine,  to  destroy  the  Indochina 
drug  economy. 

This  trade  links  remote  mountain 
tribesmen  and  high  government  offi¬ 
cials  -  many  of  them  U.S.  proteges  -  in 
at  least  five  countries  to  the  U.S.  sol¬ 
diers  seeking  escape  from  a  pointless, 
endless  war.  Like  the  military  effort, 
the  U.S.  antidrug  strategy  so  far  seems 
to  have  produced  no  lasting  results, 
and  is  becoming  a  much  more  difficult 
and  compromising  endeavor  than  seem¬ 
ed  likely  in  the  beginning. 

The  official  side  of  the  U.S.  effort 
chiefly  involves  the  activities  of  the 
overseas  section  of  the  U.S.  Bureau  of 
Narcotics  and  Dangerous  Drugs.  A 
regional  director  has  his  headquarters 
in  Bangkok.  Local  representatives 
are  attached  to  U.S.  mission  here,  in 
Chiangmai  in  northern  Thailand,  in 
Kuala  Lumpur  and  in  Saigon. 

Ostensibly,  the  “narcs”  do  little  ex¬ 
cept  enforce  U.S.  drug  laws  among  the 
official  American  community  and  lob¬ 
by  with  local  government  for  more 


effective  anti-drug  law  enforcement. 
In  fact,  the  United  States  this  year 
has  become  deeply  enmeshed  in  the 
often  lethargic  anti-drug  activities  of 
South  Vietnam,  Thailand,  Cambodia 
and  Laos. 

Here  in  Laos,  the  U.S.  embassy  was 
the  principal  author  of  the  country’s 
first  anti-opium  legislation.  The  U.S. 
mission  also  forced  the  retirement  of 
the  Commander-in-Chief  of  the  Royal 
Lao  Armed  Forces,  General  Ouane 
Ratikone,  a  known  trafficker  who  had 
been  under  Interpol  surveillance  for 
some  time. 

But  in  Thailand,  another  U.S.  ally 
where  American-backed  officials  long 
have  been  involved  in  the  opium  trade. 
American  agents,  according  to  insiders, 
have  authorizations  to  use  “extra-legal” 
methods  -  including  assasination  -  to 
eliminate  traffickers  who  refuse  to  be 
wooed  out  of  the  business  by  compen¬ 
sating  U.S.  construction  contracts. 

One  of  the  main  problems  of  the 
U.S.  anti-drug  effort  is  that  it  involves, 
in  many  instances,  reversing  long-stand¬ 
ing  U.S.  policies  of  using  the  traffic 
to  cement  local  anti-communist  allian¬ 
ces.  The  CIA,  for  example,  helped 
to  consolidate  General  Vang  Pao’s 
lordship  of  the  Meo  in  the  1960s  by 
using  U.S.  and  chartered  aircraft  to 
transport  the  Meo  opium  harvest  to 
market. 


It  indirectly  supported  the  opium 
enterprises  of  General  Ratikone  be¬ 
cause  his  trade  of  U.S.  -  donated  arms 
for  opium  with  the  insurgent  tribal 
groups  of  northeast  Burma  helped  keep 
open  the  espionage  routes  to  China. 
In  southeastern  Laos,  Prince  Soun  Oum 
Long  has  run  a  Catch-22  type  opera¬ 
tion,  trading  rice  and  U.S.  arms  with 
the  communists  while  providing  men 
for  U.S.  operations  against  the  Ho  Chi 
Minh  Trail. 

In  Laos  at  least,  the  war  has  gradual¬ 
ly  reduced  opium  production  -  if  not 
totally  eliminated  it  -  in  the  process 
removing  one  of  the  under-pinnings  of 
the  CIA-Meo  alliance  against  North 
Vietnam  and  the  Pathet  Lao.  One  dis¬ 
enchanted  U.S.  official  recently  des¬ 
cribed  opium  as  a  central  element  in 
the  relationship.  “We  wanted  the  terri¬ 
tory  to  use  against  North  Vietnam,” 
he  said.  “The  Meo  wanted  the  hills 
to  grow  opium.  Neither  of  us  had  any 
illusions.” 

Despite  its  reduced  opium  harvest, 
Laos  remains  a  vital  transit  link  for 
Burmese  opium.  The  austere  Ne  Win 
regime  in  Rangoon  resolutely  opposes 
the  cultivation  of  opium.  However, 
the  majority  of  the  Burmese  opium 
harvest  comes  from  insurgent-domin¬ 
ated  areas  which  Rangoon  does  not 
control.  The  guerillas,  primarily  Shan 
tribesmen,  trade  their  opium  for  U.S. 


guns  and  consumer  goods.  The  key 
middlemen  are  Laotian  and  Thai  offi¬ 
cials  who  have  access  to  U.S.  weapons 
and  cash. 

Officials  here  and  in  Bangkok  are 
not  overly  optimistic  about  halting  the 
opium  trade.  “We  can  make  it  more 
difficult  for  some  of  our  ‘friends,’  ” 
one  official  commented.  “But  we  can¬ 
not  really  stop  it.”  One  Cambodian 
officer  was  arrested  earlier  this  year 
for  carrying  opium  while  commuting 
between  Phnom  Penh  and  a  secret 
U.S.  training  base  in  Laos.  And,  ac¬ 
cording  to  Laotian  sources,  narcotics 
agents  this  summer  intercepted  a  Rati¬ 
kone. 

However,  the  sources  say  that  U.S. 
missions  have  declined  to  act  on  dos¬ 
siers  implicating  dozens  of  U.S.-train¬ 
ed  Lao,  Thai  and  Khmer  officials, 
and  that  the  dossiers  are  used  primari¬ 
ly  to  insure  the  officers’  “political 
reliability.” 

U.S.  recognition  of  the  drug  pro¬ 
blem,  which  next  to  communist  at¬ 
tacks  has  probably  caused  the  greatest 
number  of  U.S.  casualties  in  Indo¬ 
china,  seems  primarily  an  acknow¬ 
ledgement  of  a  problem  which  the 
Americans  did  much  to  create,  some¬ 
times  knowingly.  Speaking  frankly  of 
his  involvement  in  the  drug  trade, 
one  Laotian  told  me,  “We  have  to 
produce  opium,  but  we  don’t  let  our 
people  use  it,  except  for  medicinal 
reasons.  We  were  encouraged  in  this 
from  the  beginning  by  the  Americans.” 

The  statement  is  undoubtedly  an 
exaggeration,  but  it  suggests  several 
important  points.  In  many  remote 
hills  areas,  opium  is  the  only  practical 
cash  crop  because  of  isolation  from 
large  markets.  The  traditional  opium 
trade  indisputably  was  used  for  at 
least  ten  years  by  U.S.  agents  to 
manipulate  tribal  groups  into  anti¬ 
communist  alliances  —  and  these  hill 
areas  still  do  not  have  international 
quotas  for  the  production  of  opium 
for  medicinal  purposes.  Nor  has  hun¬ 
dreds  of  millions  of  dollars  of  U.S. 
spending  in  the  hills  produced  any 
alternative  cash  crops. 

Under  the  circumstances,  it  seems 
likely  that  the  opium  trade  will  con¬ 
tinue  so  long  as  there  are  U.S.  guns  and 
dollars  to  be  traded  for  the  crop,  and 
U.S.  soldiers  to  consume  it. 

As  one  American  official  sadly  con¬ 
ceded,  “The  best  way  to  end  drug 
addiction  among  U.S.  troops  would  be 
to  bring  them  home.”  The  Nixon  ad¬ 
ministration,  despite  periodic  troops 
withdrawals,  does  not  yet  seem  ready 
to  go  that  far.  And  most  U.S.  officials 
still  discuss  the  drug  problem  in  terms 
of  its  effect  on  U.S.  fighting  ability 
rather  than  in  humanitarian  terms. 

Allman,  on  leave  from  St.  An¬ 
thony’s  College,  Oxford,  England,  is 
currently  travelling  in  Southeast  Asia. 
He  is  a  contributor  to  the  Manchester 
Guardian  and  the  Far  East+n  Econo¬ 
mic  Review. 
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Montrose  Community  Council 


The  Montrose  Community  Council  met  Sunday  night  and  opened  nomina¬ 
tions  for  the  election  of  its  officers.  The  election  will  be  held  Sunday,  Jan.  16 
at  the  Fourth  Ward  Community  Center,  302  Pierce,  at  5:00  pm.  Nominations 
will  re-opcn  at  that  time  and  the  candidates  will  field  questions  from  those 
present. 

Thus  far,  the  candidates  are:  for  President — Eileen  Hatcher  and  Lynne 
Artley;  for  Vice  President — Larry  Wisocki  and  Diane  Pauley;  for  Secretary- 
— Gene  Lantz;  for  Delegate  to  the  Open,  Inc.  Board — Linn  Eubanks;  and  for 
Delegate  to  the  Area  Council  (Area  6  of  the  Harris  County  Community  Action 
Association — HCCAA) — Larry  Wisocki. 

The  Montrose  Community  Council  will  be  a  loosely-knit  organization  de¬ 
signed  to  find  financing  for  community  projects  and  to  help  increase  co-opera¬ 
tion  and  communication  in  the  Montrose  Community. 

The  Montrose  community  has  been  defined  as  the  area  bounded  by  Gray, 
Shepherd,  Bissonnet,  and  South  Main  Streets.  However,  anyone  who  works 
in  or  identifies  with  the  area  may  participate  in  the  council. 


Interested  persons  can  become  involved  in  the  project  by  attending  the 
meetings,  offering  advice,  criticism,  and  participation,  or  by  finding  a  build¬ 
ing  for  the  Community  Center,  or  by  leafletting  their  neighborhoods.  Leaf¬ 
lets  are  available  at  Inlet,  708  Hyde  Park. 

Perhaps  the  most  significant  aspect  of  the  birth  of  the  Montrose  Commu¬ 
nity  Council  is  that  the  community  now  has  an  organization,  which,  because 
of  its  affiliation  with  HCCAA,  is  recognized  as  a  voice  for  the  Montrose  area’s 
needs  by  local  governmental  bodies. 

Equally  important  is  the  council’s  potential  as  a  vehicle  for  the  establish¬ 
ment  of  projects  and  programs  to  respond  to  community  needs.  But  the 
council  will  do  nothing  unless  more  people  willing  to  dedicate  themselves  to 
their  community,  their  brothers  and  sisters. 

Contact  Inlet  at  708  Hyde  Park  (526-7925)  to  obtain  more  information 
about  the  Montrose  Community  Council  and  how  you  can  help. 
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Speed 


Tips  on 
Buying 
A  Bike 


by  Arim  Tracy 

Have  you  stopped  to  think  that 
Schlegermilch  Super  Star  Professional 
Racing  Tourer  88  speed  bike  with 
buttonholer,  the  one  that  cost  $350 
(or  a  grand  larceny  rap)  is  a  real  living 
breathing  machine?  As  such,  it’s  sub¬ 
ject  to  wear,  accident,  rust,  theft,  and 
other  slings  and  arrows. 

To  get  the  best  from  it,  for  the  long¬ 
est  time,  and  with  the  greatest  pleasure, 
you  should  concern  yourself  with  your 
bike’s  care  and  feeding. 

If  you’re  poor,  or  always  living  in 
a  city;  if  you  think  it’s  crazy  to  ride 
when  a  car  is  available,  or  to  ride  over 
a  couple  of  miles,  get  any  bike,  the 
cheapest  you  can  find,  and  forget 
about  caring  and  feeding. 

If  some  of  the  above  applies  to  you. 
get  a  cheap  new  three-speed  at  best, 


from  $35— $45.  Sears  sells  a  pretty 
good  Austrian-made  three-speed  with 
surprisingly  good  tires  in  this  class. 
This  kind  deserves  minimum  care: 
keep  air  in  the  tires,  oil  on  the  moving 
parts  and  avoid  contact  with  solid  ob¬ 
jects  like  cars  and  trees. 

Let’s  say  you’re  not  quite  so  poor; 
you  manage  without  spare  change  and 
want  to  get  into  bicycling  as  a  thing 
in  itself.  You  have  a  choice.  If  you 
stay  in  the  city,  you  can  get  a  really 
good  three-speed  lightweight,  say  a 
Raleigh. 

Compared  to  the  cheaper  bike,  it’ll 
be  slightly  lighter  (not  very  important), 
stronger  (always  important),  quieter 
and  generally  easier  to  ride.  The  whole 
thing  will  feel  smoother  -  the  result 
of  greater  precision  and  slightly  better 
bearings.  Care  is  as  with  the  cheaper 
bikes,  though  perhaps  more  thorough, 
and  with  more  love.  We’re  also  at  the 
point  where  bikes  start  to  look  good  to 
professional  thieves  -  get  a  good  chain, 
the  strongest  you’re  willing  to  tote, 
and  use  it. 

Another  choice  in  this  class  is  the 
discount  house  10-speed.  Personally, 
I’d  rather  a  good  three-speed,  except 
for  the  dropped  handlebars,  an  abso¬ 
lute  necessity  for  any  serious  cycling. 
They’re  worth  getting  used  to  even  if 
they  frighten  you  at  first.  Because 
hills  are  hills  and  headwinds  are  a  drag, 
the  Discount  House  10-speed  is  a  rea¬ 
sonable  compromise  in  many  areas. 
This  kind  of  bike  is  really  a  cheap 
“English  racer”  frame,  with  drop-style 
handlebars,  narrow  seat  (another  good 
idea  for  distance),  and  derailleurs  - 
the  cheapest  available 

Derailleurs  are  gears  that  work  by 
moving  the  chain  from  one  sprocket 
(gear)  to  another,  and  on  a  20-speed 
there  are  two  of  them,  one  with  five 


sprockets  at  the  back  wheel  and  one 
with  two  sprockets  at  the  chain-wheel 
or  crankset  (the  place  where  the  pedals 
stick  out). 

Beyond  the  bikes  mentioned  thus 
far,  we  have  machines  designed  for 
one  thing:  serious  bicycling.  I  wish 
those  who  want  status  would  find 
another  way  to  get  it  than  buying 
these  bikes  because  there  is  a  shortage 
of  good  bikes  around,  commanding 
premium  prices,  and  •serious  cyclists 
deserve  not  to  get  ripped  off  by  un¬ 
scrupulous  bike  stores. 

At  any  rate,  we  have  essentially 
three  classes  of  10  or  15  speed  bikes 
here.  (You  don’t  need  a  15-speed  bike 
unless  you  live  in  the  Alps  or  Rockies. 
They’re  absolutely  unnecessary  except 
for  going  up  mountains.)  The  low- 
priced  10-speeds,  about  $85—100,  us¬ 
ually  give  the  same  components  as  the 
discount  house  brand,  but  with  a  big¬ 
ger  frame,  27-inch  wheels  instead  of 
26-inch,  and  maybe  center-pull  hand¬ 
brakes  instead  of  the  usual,  cheaper 
side-pull  variety. 

Although  the  low-priced  10-speed 
is  good,  I’d  recommend  spending  an 
extra  $25— $60  and  getting  a  good 
intermediate  price  10-speed.  What 
you  get  in  the  way  of  components  is 
quick-release  hubs  that  allow  wheel  re¬ 
moval  without  tools,  better  center-pul! 
brakes,  better  derailleurs  with  wider 
range,  a  better  seat,  better  pedals,  etc. 
Most  important  is  that  in  this  price 
range  you  have  a  right  to  demand  Rey¬ 
nolds  531  tubing  for  the  frame.  This 
is  absolutely  the  best  frame  material 
you  can  buy:  strong,  light,  rigid  when 
it  must  be,  and  resilient  where  it 
should  be  to  cushion  bumps.  Look 


Above  $150,  you  pay  for  frills, 
but  if  you  appreciate  fine  machinery, 
you  might  be  willing  to  pay  for  it. 
Again,  the  bike  is  lighter,  through  the 
use  of  aluminum  alloys  wherever  possi¬ 
ble  instead  of  steel,  and  more  respon¬ 
sive.  It’s  also  more  delicate  due  to  its 
tubular  tires,  also  known  as  sew-ups. 
More  precision  goes  into  the  bearings, 
so  such  a  bike  feels  free  of  friction. 
They’re  beautiful,  like  an  extension  of 
the  rider,  but  really,  very  few  people 
need  them. 


You’re  ready  now,  so  make  your 
choice  and  be  happy.  If  you  can  get 
into  it,  take  care  of  your  bike,  and 
you’ll  have  transportation  that  won’t 
run  out  of  gas,  and  can  only  make  you 
healthier 


for  a  decal  on  the  frame  -  if  the  bike 
doesn’t  have  one  it  isn’t  made  with 
Reynolds  531  tubing. 

The  intermediately  priced  10-speed 
is  probably  as  good  as  any  rider  needs. 
In  every  area,  it  gives  one  at  least  the 
bare  minimum  of  a  really  good  bike  - 
it’s  stronger,  lighter,  smoother  than 
anything  cheaper,  and  a  damn  good 
investment  if  it  isn’t  stolen.  Unfor¬ 
tunately,  this  kind  of  bike  appeals 
not  only  to  amateurs,  but  to  true  pro¬ 
fessional  thieves;  if  you  must  have  a 
bike  in  this  class  or  above,  try  to  make 
sure  it’s  included  in  a  home-owner’s  or 
renter’s  insurance  policy,  which  covers 
about  $5,000  worth  of  stuff  for  about 
$25— $50  per  year.  If  you  can  afford 
the  bike,  you  can  afford  the  insurance, 
at  least  as  easily  as  another  bike  if  the 
first  is  stolen. 
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WHEN 

DOES 

THE 

NEXT 

BOMB 

BLOW 

IN 

PEORIA? 


VIE  ARE 
■me 

kwbiemkers'. 


Police  discovered  and  removed  time  bombs  planted  in  eight  banks  in  Chicago, 
New  York  and  San  Francisco  last  week,  after  news  media  in  San  Francisco  and 
Chicago  received  letters  describing  the  location  of  the  explosives  and  declaring 
that  such  tactics  may  be  used  in  the  future  to  “kidnap  property  and  offer  it  in 
exchange  for  the  freedom  of  our  people.” 

The  bombs  were  planted  in  the  safe  deposit  boxes  of  the  various  banks.  Police 
later  reported  that  a  bomb  had  exploded  prematurely  Sept.  7  at  the  San  Fran¬ 
cisco  branch  of  the  Bank  of  America  and  was  part  of  this  latest  bomb  scare. 

Sixteen  members  of  the  Weatherman  Underground,  a  former  faction  of  Stu¬ 
dents  for  a  Democratic  Society,  are  being  sought  in  connection  with  the  bomb¬ 
ings.  The  16  include  a  number  of  men  and  women  who  have  successfully  evaded 
the  FBI  for  some  three  years  now. 


the  public  would  then  be  told  who  is  to  be  freed  in  exchange  for  the  exact  loca¬ 
tion  of  the  device. 

They  would  also  be  told  how  much  time  remained  on  the  timer.  In  case  the 
authorities  should  claim  not  to  believe  that  the  threat  is  real,  then  planting  two 
devices  and  telling  the  media  where  one  of  them  is  located  would  cure  the 
misconception. 

Of  course,  the  power  structure  could  refuse  to  meet  our  demands.  They  would 
then  have  the  option  of  sitting  around  for  months  for  some  portion  of  one  of 
their  toys  to  blow  up.  Who  will  want  to  vacation  in  that  hotel,  meet  in  that  board 
room,  or  drive  on  that  superhighway  for  the  next  few  months?  Free  all  political 
prisoners.  Remember  George  Jackson  and  Sam  Melville. 


The  hand-written  letters  sent  to  news  media  were  signed,  “Movement  in 
Amerika.” 

The  following  is  the  text  of  a  special  delivery  letter  received  Friday,  Jan.  7, 
from  Chicago  by  The  Berkeley  Tribe  newspaper.  (The  text  was  supplied  to  The 
Associated  Press  by  radio  station  KFPA-FM  in  Berkeley.)  Dashes  mean  the  num¬ 
bers  of  the  keys  were  not  filled  in  by  the  letter  writer: 

Prototype  Bombs  in  Symbolic  Banks 

During  July,  1971,  nine  unusual  prototype  bombs  were  planted  in  different 
banks  across  the  country.  These  bombs  were  placed  in  safety  deposit  boxes  in 
the  vaults  of  the  banks  listed  below.  Enclosed  is  one  key  to  one  of  these  boxes. 

New  York  City:  1— First  National  City  Bank,  107  William  Street,  Box  6160, 
Key—.  2— Manufacturers  Hanover  Trust  Company,  40  Wall  Street,  Box  215,  Key 
59.  3— Marine  Midland  Grace  Trust  Company,  140  Broadway,  Box  1716,  Key 
372. 

Chicago:  4— Continental  Illinois  National  Bank,  31  La  Salle  Street,  Box  E396, 
Key  E396.  5  — First  National  Bank  of  Chicago,  First  National  Plaza,  Box  47440, 
Key  305637.  6-the  Northern  Trust  Company,  50  South  La  Salle  Street,  Box 
7936,  Key  2002. 

San  Francisco:  7— Bank  of  America,  Market  and  New  Montgomery,  Box  1508, 
Key  R537.  8— Crocker  Citizens  National  Bank,  1  Montgomery  Street,  Box  2511, 
Key-  9,  Wells  Fargo  Bank,  Market  and  Montgomery,  Box  3114,  Key  3114. 

What  makes  these  demonstration  time  bombs  unusual  are  the  long-range 
timers  used  in  them.  Clock  timers  used  in  time  bombs  typically  have  a  cycle  of 
12  hours  and,  therefore,  can  be  set  only  12  hours  in  advance. 

The  timers  used  in  this  demonstration  bombing  have  a  cycle  of  seven  months 
or  217  days.  With  such  a  functioning  timer  a  bomb  can  be  planted  up  to  seven 
months  in  advance  of  the  intended  time  of  detonation.  The  principle  is  simple. 

Calendar  clocks  and  watches  have  seven-day  weeks  and  31 -day  months.  Any 
given  day  and  date  combination  represents  itself  only  once  every  217  days.  Let 
that  day  be  any  given  day  and  date,  e.g.,  Sunday,  the  31st,  then  the  time  piece 
“day”  and  “date”  of  any  future  day  can  easily  be  calculated. 

Every  time  the  target  “day”  comes  up  on  the  time-piece,  one  switch  is  closed 
for  24  hours.  The  same  happens  to  another  switch  when  the  target  “date”  comes 
up.  Only  when  the  target  “day”  and  “date”  come  up  together  are  both  switches 
closed  at  the  same  time,  completing  the  detonation  circuit. 

Prototype  timers  were  made  of  low-quality  cordless  electric  clocks.  In  future 
bombings,  they  will  be  highly  reliable,  nearly  silent  electronic  watches.  Similarly, 
the  slow-burning  powder  placed  in  these  safety  deposit  boxes  would,  instead,  be 
compact  plastic  explosives. 

Kidnapping  people  and  demanding  property  or  money  in  exchange  for  their 
lives  exemplifies  the  antilife  property  values  of  a  sick  and  brutal  society.  The 
Movement  in  Amerika  would  do  better  to  kidnap  property  and  offer  it  in  ex¬ 
change  for  the  freedom  of  our  people. 

How  would  one  kidnap  a  luxury  hotel,  a  corporate  office  building  or  a  super¬ 
highway  and  demand  the  release  of  political  prisoners  as  ransome?  Simple  again. 
A  seven-month  time  bomb  could  easily  be  embedded  in  the  structure  of  a  build¬ 
ing  under  construction,  e.g„  the  new  F.B.I.  building  in  Washington,  or  under  the 
roadway  of  a  highway  not  yet  paved  over.  In  three  or  four  months  continued 
construction  would  make  the  device  virtually  undetectable.  The  authorities  and 
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New  Trial  for 


Photo  by  Richard  Pipes 


by  J.  William  More 

A  hearing  to  determine  whether 
Lee  Otis  Johnson,  sentenced  to  30 
years  for  giving  one  marijuana  cigar¬ 
ette  to  an  undercover  agent,  should  be 
granted  a  new  trial  began  in  the  Feder¬ 
al  District  Court  of  Judge  Carl  O.  Bue 
Tuesday,  Jan.  4. 

Johnson’s  attorneys  claimed  that 
the  former  black  activist  did  not  re¬ 
ceive  a  fair  trial  because,  among  other 
things,  he  was  not  granted  a  change  of 
venue  in  the  court  in  which  he  was 
tried  three  years  ago. 

Attorneys  for  Lee  Otis  were  Will¬ 
iam  Walsh,  Charles  Keilin,  Arthur  Man- 
dell,  Bennett  Stokes  and  Bobby  Cald¬ 
well.  Attorneys  for  the  state  of  Texas 
were  Harris  County  Assistant  District 
Attorney  Joe  Moss  and  Assistant  State 
Attorney  General  Lonny  Zweiner. 

The  hearing  began  with  attorneys 
for  both  sides  presenting  opening 
statements,  Walsh  stating  what  he  in¬ 
tended  to  show  and  Moss  denying 
everything.  The  basis  of  Walsh’s  con¬ 
tention  was  that  Johnson  should  not 
have  been  tried  in  Harris  County  in 
1968  because,  due  to  community 
prejudice  against  him  as  a  “black 
militant,”  he  could  not  have  received 
a  fair  trial. 

There  were  some  preliminary  rul¬ 
ings  by  the  court  on  evidence  in¬ 
troduced  by  Walsh  —  affidavits  of  92 
people  in  Houston  talking  of  the  feel¬ 
ing  against  Lee  Otis  in  the  city,  a 
picture  of  Lee  Otis  at  a  meeting  —  all 
of  which  was  entered  into  evidence 
over  Moss’  objections. 

(In  going  over  the  testimony  pre¬ 
sented  in  the  hearing  one  must  keep 
in  mind  that  Johnson’s  attorneys  were 
trying  to  prove  that  there  was  much 
prejudice  against  Lee  Otis  in  Houston 
in  1968.  Hence  the  worst  things  said 
about  him  in  reference  to  1968  con¬ 
stitute  favorable  testimony  for  the 
purposes  of  the  hearing.) 


The  first  witness  was  the  Rev.  Earl 
Allen  of  Hope  Development,  Inc. 
Allen  testified  that  on  the  basis  ot  Ins 
contacts  all  over  Houston  he  felt  that 
in  1968  whites  considered  Lee  Otis  a 
trouble  maker,  a  person  dangerous  to 
the  community,  who  needed  to  be 
silenced.  Allen  described  Lee  Otis  as 
a  man  who  articulated  the  frustrations 
of  black  people  very  honestly  and 
very  well.  “Lee  Otis  had  as  much 
chance  for  a  fair  trial  in  Houston  in 
1968  as  Adolf  Hitler  would  have  had 
in  Israel,”  he  said. 

Dr.  Richard  Evans  then  took  the 
stand.  The  University  of  Houston 
social  psychologist,  and  sometimes 
guest  on  the  Tonight  Show,  related  his 
experience  with  Lee  Otis  on  a  televised 
discussion  of  Houston’s  racial  prob¬ 
lems,  aired  on  Channel  8  in  the  spring 
of  1968.  On  the  show  which  could 
have  reached  400,000  homes,  Evans 
said  that  Lee  Otis  was  childish,  dis¬ 
ruptive  and  immature.  After  the  show 
Evans  said  he  received  phone  calls 
from  people  apologizing  for  Johnson’s 
conduct,  saying  he  was  not  represent¬ 
ative  of  the  black  community. 

Gertrude  Barnstone,  former  Hous¬ 
ton  school  board  trustee,  testified  next. 
She  said  she  was  aquainted  with  Lee 
Otis  in  1968  and  that,  in  her  opinion 
as  a  public  official  well  acquainted 
with  community  feeling  at  that  time, 
it  was  very  doubtful  that  Lee  Otis 
could  have  received  a  fair  trial  in 
Houston. 

An  organizer  for  the  Lee  Otis  John¬ 
son  defense  committee,  Katherine 
Tarte,  said  she  first  encountered  John¬ 
son  at  a  public  meeting  in  1967  where 
he  made  comments  about  speakers 
from  the  audience  and  spoke  to  those 
who  stayed  after  the  scheduled  pro¬ 
gram.  She  said  in  the  months  that 
followed  she  had  many  conversations 
with  people  about  racial  problems  in 
Houston,  and  the  name  of  I-ee  Otis 
Johnson  kept  coming  up. 


Justice  Descending 


by  P.D.  Truck 


Life  in  prison  is  cold  and  brutal,  stripped  to  animal  survival  in  cages  of  con¬ 
crete  and  iron.  For  more  than  two  years  Lee  Otis  Johnson  has  been  locked  in 
prison.  On  Tuesday,  Jan.  4,  he  was  taken  out  by  Federal  Marshals  and  led  into  a 
sterile  courtroom  on  the  ninth  floor  of  the  Federal  Building.  Lee  Otis  sat  there 
not  saying  a  word.  Around  him  lawyers  argued  the  law,  the  judge  judged,  report¬ 
ers  scribbled  notes,  the  audience  watched  and  plainclothes  police  -  stationed 
throughout  the  room  -  kept  guard.  Two  days  la*er,  on  Thursday,  Judge  Carl 
Bue  declared  that  he  would  “rule  promptly”  after  Jan.  14.  Everyone  left  the 
courtroom  and  went  back  to  their  lives.  Lee  Otis  Johnson  was  taken  away  in 
chains. 

Taken  to  prison,  back  to  his  cell  where  he  waits  for  the  Hand  of  Justice  to 
descend. 

The  Hand  of  Justice  is  no  doubt  thumbing  through  law  books,  jotting  down 
notes  and  scratching  Judge  Bue’s  head.  The  judge  is  taking  the  arguments  and 
the  law  to  mind.  In  that  mind  they’ll  be  weighted  fairly  -  in  that  mind.  Judge 
Bue’s  mind  is  old,  conservative,  white;  grown  soft  in  a  body  enclosed  by  wealth. 
The  judge  —  to  be  sure  —  will  take  no  bribes.  Surely,  nobody  will  twist  his  arm 
and  he’ll  try  to  keep  the  ncAsey  media  out  of  his  ears.  The  judge  will  judge. 

And  there’s  no  way  the  Hand  of  Justice  will  take  Lee  Otis  by  the  hand. 

Lee  Otis  seemed  sure  of  this  in  the  courtroom.  He  rarely  spoke,  not  even  a 
whisper.  Only  occasionally  would  he  glance  up  at  a  witness.  His  lawyers  present¬ 
ed  a  solid  case.  The  audience  was  on  his  side.  The  State’s  lawyers  merely  rested 
on  their  laurels.  If  was  the  liberals’  show.  But  it  was  the  fascists’  court  house. 
Liberals  hold  too  little  power  in  Houston,  have  too  little  influence  ift  the  Fifth 
Federal  District  Court. 

The  trial  (technically,  a  hearing)  was  a  play  enacted  nine  stories  above  the 
streets  of  Houston;  a  play  in  which  the  main  character  had  no  lines.  The  most 
interesting  performances  were  given  by  city  officials:  the  Chief  of  Police,  the 
mayor,  the  District  Attorney,  and  the  head  of  the  Criminal  Intelligence  Division 


of  the  Houston  police  department. 

The  city  officials,  as  usual,  contradicted  each  other  in  their  testimony.  They 
.  couldn’t  get  their  rehearsed  lines  straight.  Their  ad  lib  acts,  however,  were 
brilliant  stereotypes. 

Police  Chief  Herman  Short  wore  a  poker  face  and  walked  just  like  Rigid  Nixon. 
He  said  he  didn’t  recognize  Lee  Otis.  He,  the  Chief  of  Police,  could  not  condes¬ 
cend  to  know  a  common  criminal.  He  was  the  efficient  executioner,  the  top  ad¬ 
ministrator  of  a  silent  lethal  machine  —  a  machine,  dear  citizens,  designed  so  you 
can  sleep  safely  at  night,  lullabyed  by  the  sound  of  sirens. 

Louie  Welch  was  the  insecure  ego-maniacal  personality  who’d  climbed  to  the 
top  of  the  heap.  Sitting  on  top,  he  threw  the  bird  to  everyone  below.  From  his 
exalted  position  he  called  Lee  Otis  a  powerless  man.  With  his  latest  vote  count 

in  mind,  he  jeered  that  Lee  Otis’  followers  could  hold  their  convention  in  a 
phone  booth. 

Lt.  Joe  Singleton  was  Jack  Friday,  just  following  orders  in  ;.Nazi  Germany 
Singleton  testified  that  he,  Lt.  Singleton,  had  disobeyed  a  court  order.  But  that 
was  to  protect  an  undercover  agent.  The  lieutenant  told  all  who  cared  to  hear  that 
when  dealing  with  revolutionaries  the  police  are  beyond  the  influence  of  the 
courts. 

There  were  many  other  witnesses.  Almost  every  one  testified  that  Lee  Otis 
Johnson  was  a  black  militant  feared  by  white  Houston  society.  Johnson’s  lawyers 
contended  that  this  made  a  fair  trial  in  Harris  County  on  a  marijuana  charge  im¬ 
possible.  Reasonable  enough.  The  State  of  Texas  contended  that  the  fearful 
racist  attitude  toward  Johnson  in  1968,  at  the  time  of  his  trial,  didn’t  mean  a 
thing.  Johnson  was  obviously  guilty  of  passing  a  marijuana  cigarette  to  an  under¬ 
cover  agent.  The  court  had  found  him  guilty  and  that  was  that. 

And  so  the  hearing  of  Lee  Otis  Johnson,  sentenced  to  30  years  in  prison  for 
passing  one  number  to  a  cop,  came  to  an  end.  Bue’s  decision  will  be  conveyed 
privately  to  the  lawyers.  That  day,  or  the  next,  the  media  will  make  the  verdict 
public.  Then  we’ll  know  what  we  already  know.  Lee  Otis  Johnson  is  locked  in 
prison. 
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Lee  Otis? 


Photo  by  Cam  Duncan 


“People  didn’t  like  him,”  she  said, 
“even  the  liberals.”  She  said  that  peo¬ 
ple  she  talked  to  considered  him 
dangerous.  Ms.  Tarte  said  the  defense 
committee  had  obtained  13,000  signa¬ 
tures  seeking  a  pardon  for  Lee  Otis 
but  that  many  people  still  feel  “threat¬ 
ened”  by  Johnson. 

Tuesday’s  most  interesting  test¬ 
imony  came  from  the  last  witness  of 
the  day.  Homer  Harris,  a  Houston 
police  department  detective  and  for 
some  seven  years  head  of  Security  for 
the  mayor’s  office.  Harris  testified  that 
Mayor  Louie  Welch  sent  him  out  to 
many  rallies,  .  marches  and  public 
gatherings  to  take  pictures  of  people 
attending  and  occasionally  to  record 
what  was  said.  Harris  took  a  picture  of 
Lee  Otis,  at  a  meeting  at  St.  Thomas 
University.  Harris  said  he  went  to  the 
meeting  with  former  mayor’s  assistant 
Blair  Justice  to  take  photographs  and 
record  the  proceedings. 

Harris  denied  ever  being  sent  any¬ 
where  specifically  to  photograph  Lee 
Otis  Johnson.  Harris  said  he  brought 
the  pictures  to  the  mayor’s  office, 
where  they  were  filed  by  date;  he  said 
they  were  not  filed  according  to  name. 

Harris  added  that  he  sometimes 
sent  the  pictures  to  Police  Lieutenant 
Joe  Singleton,  head  of  the  Criminal 
Intelligence  Division  of  the  Houston 
police  department.  In  response  to 
questioning  by  Walsh,  Harris  insisted 
that  he  never  discussed  with  Singleton 
what  kind  of  pictures  Singleton  was 
interested  in.  “When  we  have  marches 
or  militant  activity,”  Harris  said,  “if 


1  think  he  needs  them,  I  send,  them 
over.  Most  of  the  time  he  has  men 
there  himself.” 

Proceedings  resumed  Wednesday 
morning,  Jan.  5’  with  Harris  back  on 
the  stand.  He  told  the  court  that  the 
tape  of  the  St.  Thomas  meeting,  which 
Walsh  had  requested,  had  been  de¬ 
stroyed.  There  was  a  noticeable  change 
in  Harris’  testimony.  In  talking  about 
covering  the  marches  and  meetings, 
he  said  he  was  asked  to  go  to  them  by 
some  of  the  “mayor’s  assistants”  and 
also  went  many  times  on  his  own.  At 
no  time  did  he  say  the  mayor  sent  him, 
as  he  had  on  the  previous  day.  He  ad¬ 
mitted  he  was  told  to  take  pictures  of 
“leaders  of  parades,”  but  still  maintain¬ 
ed  he  never  purposely  took  a  picture 
of  Lee  Otis. 

Harris  was  followed  by  Harry  Patter¬ 
son,  former  president  of  the  Houston 
Bar  Association,  who  told  of  a  meeting 
he  attended  in  1967  at  the  mayor’s 
office  also  attended  by  the  mayor. 
Police  Chief  Herman  Short,  District 
Attorney  Carol  Vance  and  some  other 
Houston  attorneys.  The  purpose  of 
the  meeting  was  to  discuss  a  possible 
change  of  venue  in  the  upcoming  trial 
of  the  five  men  charged  in  connection 
with  the  riots  that  occurred  at  Texas 
Southern  University  in  May  of  1967. 
The  bar  association,  in  an  unprecedent¬ 
ed  move,  filed  a  motion  for  a  change 
of  venue  in  the  case,  along  with  the 
state’s  motion  for  a  change  of  venue. 
Patterson  said  that  at  the  time  there 
had  been  a  lot  of  publicity  concerning 
the  events  at  TSU,  but  that  the 
attorneys  and  officials  were  mainly 


concerned  with  intelligence  reports 
that  took  place  in  Houston. 

It  was  pointed  out  in  the  testimony 
that  the  defendents  opposed  the 
change  of  venue.  Patterson  said  that 
the  meeting  was  initiated  by  the  city 
officials.  He  added  that  in  his  opinion 
a  “black  militant”  could  not  have 
received  a  fair  trial  in  Houston  at  that 
time. 

Unprecedeted  five  term  winner 
Louie  Welch  next  took  the  stand.  He 
was  first  asked  about  the  meeting 
Patterson  had  just  discussed.  The 
mayor  said  that  the  meeting  was 
initiated  by  the  bar  association;  but 
he  did  agree  with  Patterson  that  the 
main  concern  was  police  reports  about 
possible  trouble  if  the  five  were  tried 
in  Houston.  Welch  was  asked  why  he 
didn’t  have  similar  thoughts  about  the 
Lee  Otis  Johnson  trial.  Welch  replied 
that  he  felt  that  “the  charges  against 
him  [  Lee  Otis]  were  relatively  minor 
compared  to  the  charges  in  the  other 
case  [the  TSU  five).” 

“These  five  had  been  heroes,  Lee 
Otis  Johnson  had  not,”  Welch  went 
on.  “Only  after  the  trial  —  that  made 
him  a  martyr.”  However,  the  Mayor 
added,  “I  was  shocked  at  the  size  of 
the  sentence.” 

When  questioned  about  the  duties 
of  Homer  Harris,  the  mayor  said  that 
Harris  “does  not  maintain  surveillence” 
as  part  of  his  duties.  The  testimony 
went  something  like  this: 

Walsh:  “Did  he  take  pictures  at 
demonstrations  and  rallies?” 

Welch:  “His  security  extends  to 
members  of  my  staff.  On  request  of 
members  of  my  staff  he  would  go 
with  them  to  meetings  and  sometimes 
take  pictures  or  make  recordings.” 

Walsh:  “What  method  of  indexing 
these  pictures  is  used?” 

Welch:  “I’d  like  to  know  what  it  is 
myself,  we  don’t  really  have  one.” 

Walsh:  (referring  to  Lee  Otis)  “Did 
you  not  consider  him  dangerous?” 

Welch:  “Not  at  all.  None  of  my 
staff  ever  considered  him  dangerous. 
We  consider  him  vocal,  articulate, 
often  incoherent,  but  never  dangerous. 
He  was  a  young  man  with  a  problem. 
But  he  never  had  any  following.” 

Walsh:  “No  one  listened  to  him?” 

Welch:  “He  was  considered  all 
mouth.  Nothing  he  said  was  taken 
seriously.” 

Walsh:  “Members  of  the  black 
community  followed  him,  didn’t  they?” 

Welch:  “The  black  community 

didn’t,  they  knew  him.  He  had  no 
following  among  them.”  ! 

Walsh:  “What  about  members  of 
the  white  community?” 

Welch:  “No.  He  said  some  very  in- 
flamatory  things  about  the  white 
community.” 

In  response  to  more  questioning 
Welch  discussed  the  televised  dis¬ 
cussion  on  Channel  8  about  which  Dr. 
Evans  had  testified  the  previous  day. 
Welch  too  talked  about  Lee  Otis’ 
disruptive  conduct  and  spoke  of  the 
adverse  feedback  he  got  from  the 
community  after  the  sjhow.  Welch  still 
maintained  that  Lee  Otis  was  not  a 
leader  but  admitted  that  if  people 
didn’t  know  that,  they  would  be  dis¬ 
turbed  by  what  he  said. 

When  Lt.  Singleton  took  the  stand 


the  hearing  became  increasingly  in¬ 
teresting.  Singleton  admitted  receiving 
pictures  from  Harris  but  said  that  he 
never  told  him  to  obtain  any  particular 
pictures.  Some  of  Singleton’s  test¬ 
imony  follows: 

Walsh:  “What  is  the  function  of  the 
Criminal  Intelligence  Division?” 

Singleton:  “Our  primary  mission  is 
to  combat  organized  crime.”  ' 

Walsh:  “What  other  duties  do  you 
have?” 

Singleton:  “We  maintain  surveill¬ 
ance  and  files  on  radical  revolutionary 
type  people.” 

Walsh:  “Did  you  have  a  file  on  Lee 
Otis  Johnson?” 

Singleton:  “Yes  sir.” 

Walsh:  “Lee  Otis  Johnson  was  a 
rad  cal;  revolutionary.  That’s  what 
your  file  would  show,  isn’t  it?” 

Singleton:  “Yes  sir.” 

Walsh:  “The  original  warrant  for 
his  arrest  was  delivered  to  your  office, 
was  it  not?” 

Singleton:  “Yes  sir,  I  believe  it 
was.” 

Walsh:  “The  officer’s  name  on  the 
warrant  is  C.R.'  Dunlap.  Who  is  C.R. 
Dunlap?” 

Singleton:  “A  narcotics  officer.”  : 

Walsh:  “He  was  charged  on  April  4 
and  the  warrant  was  issued  and  sent 
to  your  office  on  April  5.” 

Singleton:  “Yes  sir.” 

Walsh:  “Tell  us  what  efforts  were 
made  to  serve  the  warrant.” 

Singleton:  “No  effort  was  made  to 
serve  the  warrant.  It  and  16  others 
were  locked  in  a  vault  in  my  office 
until  such  time  that  the  grand  jury 
returned  an  indictment.” 

Walsh:  “This  warrant  which  directs 
to  bring  forth  immediately  —  signed 
by  the  Justice  of  the  Peace  —  you  were 
under  a  court  order  which  you  did  not 
obey?” 

Singleton:  “No  sir.” 

Walsh:  “Why  was  the  warrant 
returned  to  CID  and  not  the  Narcotics 
Division.” 

Singleton:  “We  had  an  undercover 
man  who  had  infiltrated  the  group 
and  we  held  up  these  cases  until  such 
time  as  he  became  of  no  value  or  was 
exposed.” 

In  response  to  questioning,  Single- 
ton  said  he  had  never  taken  part  in  a 
meeting  or  discussed  with  anyone  the 
proposed  change  of  venue  for  the  trial 
of  the  “TSU  5.”  He  said  he  could  not 
remember  advising  anyone  that  there 
might  be  trouble  during  the  trial. 

Walsh  next  questioned  Singleton 
about  B.M.  Williams,  the  undercover 
man  who  allegedly  received  the  now 
infamous  “one  marijuana  cigarette” 
from  Lee  Otis.  Singleton  said  that 
Williams  was  an  undercover  man  for 
the  CID  working  under  his  supervision 
and  was  assigned  to  watch  “members 
of  the  Student  Non-violent  Co-ordinat¬ 
ing  Committee  and  any  other  revolut¬ 
ionary  groups  in  Houston.”  Singleton 
denied  that  Williams  was  specifically 
assigned  to  watch  Johnson,  but  ad¬ 
mitted  that  Williams  spent  most  of  his 
time  with  Johnson. 

cont.  on  back  page 
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The  people  of  the  Movement 
are  non-writers,  non-joiners, 
non-voters. 


kind  of  privacy  Americans  have  in  the  future  will  depend  largely  on  what  we 
have  to  hide.  The  evolution  of  all  peoples  in  all  lands  will  be  affected  by 
these  changes. 


—  The  Steersman  Handbook 


In  your  1972  media  bowl,  you  get  political  flakes,  with  a  choice  of  net¬ 
work  syrup  (plain,  fancy,  and  lo-calorie).  The  best  selling  brands  this  year 
are  Nixon  and  Muskie,  although  neither  seems  to  meet  the  needs  of  the  peo¬ 
ple  for  Presidential  nutrition.  Also  on  the  consumer  bench  this  year  are  seve¬ 
ral  re-fried  brands:  Yorty,  McCarthy,  Jackson  and  Ashbrook.  The  new  and 
improved  models  this  year  are  McCloskey,  McGovern  and  Lindsay.  The  first 
test  of  the  candidates  comes  in  New  Hampshire,  in  March. 

After  you  have  had  your  daily  (weekly?)  dose  of  political  flakes,  you’ll 
probably  find  videopium  in  your  media  bowl.  In  the  never-ending  search  for 
competitive  success,  the  networks  have  opted  for  some  more  of  the  macho- 
flavored  cops/robbers  adventure  stories.  Electronic  gadgetry  is  a  useful  and 
consistently  employed  device  of  the  current  TV  movies  and  series.  This  re¬ 
flects  the  decreasing  level  of  personal  privacy  guaranteed  to  the  average  con¬ 
sumer  module.  Several  years  worth  of  television  conditioning  may  produce 
some  startling  changes  m  public  attitudes  towards  our  civil  liberties.  ABC 
News'has  documented  the  extent  of  public  and  private  snooping  in  a  fright¬ 
ening/enlighteningdocumentary  called  “Assault  on  Privacy.” 

The  facts  of  electronic  America  are  unpalatable  to  some,  but  the  trend  is 
clear.  Privacy  as  known  in  the  past  is  dead  forever.  And  rightfully  so.  The 


In  just  a  few  years,  75  per  cent  of  the  goods  produced  in  the  United 
States  will  be  made  more  efficiently,  more  cheaply  and  more  reliably  in  other 
countries.  Japanese  electronics  are  all  too  often  far  and  away  better  than  any 
American  electronics:  what  this  meaning  does  to  our  lives  is  not  yet  clear. 

But  one  thing  is  certain.  To  retain  its  great  wealth,  America,  and  all  of  its 
citizens  must  re-think  what  exactly  wealth  is  .  .  .  and  what  money  is  .  .  .  for 
money  is  not,  and  has  never  been,  wealth. 

The  invasion  of  privacy  is  a  direct  result  of  the  cashless,  or  credit,  society. 
Which  again  proves  that  money  is  not  wealth.  Information  is  wealth.  What 
is  a  credit  rating?  Information.  The  more  information,  the  better  the  credit 
(provided,  of  course,  that  you  keep  up  with  your  bills _and  don’t  get  seriously 
busted).  Having  realized  that  wealth  is  information,  Americans  can  re-organize 
themselves  and  their  mega-tools,  the  corporations,  in  a  manner  harmonious 
with  the  biosphere  and  with  all  humanity. 

Our  efforts  will  be  hampered,  though,  as  long  as  we  persist  in  our  foolish 
addictions:  videopium,  nicohol,  and  macho-media  complete  with  cosmetic 
nature.  We  must  learn  the  language  of  Futuretalk;  the  patience  of  the  world’s 
industrializing  millions  with  the  arrogance  of  White  America  diminishes  daily. 


— Richard  Green/K-101 


Next:  SYNCON. 


DOPE  DEAUN’  HI6H-UTES  AND  flTUERjftLE?)  OF  the  HIPPIE  PEACE  CREEP  WORLD. 


MORAL;  CHICKENS  AND  TROLLS  J05T  DONT  MIX. 
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(ABOUT  OVERSIGHTS,  FLICKS,  AND  SOYBEANS) 

by  John  M.  Lomax 

There  will  not  be  any  record  reviews  this  week  for  a  number  of  reasons.  The 
releases  have  just  begun  to  reappear  following  the  X’mas  glut.  Quite  frankly,  I 
haven’t  received  anything  new  to  pass  along.  I  have  not  got  a  review  yet  on 
Bangla  Desli,  but  1  expect  to  buy  it  and  digest  it  in  time  for  next  week. 

A  package  from  RCA  turned  up  at  the  office  but  it  was  ripped  off  before  1 
could  get  there.  The  culprit  was  kind  enough  to  leave  the  empty  container. 
Thanks  alot.  1  have  a  regular  40  hour  a  week  job,  a  wife  and  son  to  look  after 
and  a  voracious  appetite  for  the  printed  word.  1  have  never  asked  for  or  received 
one  penny  from  Space  City!  because  I  feel  that  the  paper  needs  the  bread  much 
worse  than  I  do. 

I  spend  considerable  time  every  week  writing  letters  to  record  company 
people,  cutting  and  mailing  the  reviews  and  doing  all  the  shit  work  necessary  to 
continue  to  receive  the  releases  and  records.  The  only  payoff  for  me  is  the 
records,  and  even  then  I  must  listen  to  and  review  as  many  as  possible.  It  is  not 
easy  to  translate  music  into  cold,  hopefully  analytical  words;  sometimes  things 
get  lost  between  ear  and  finger.  So  it  really  pisses  me  off  when  someone 
“borrows”  the  records.  Whomever  you  are,  would  you  please  quit  it! 

Last  week  I  noted  some  of  the  trends,  currents  and  flailings  of  the  ‘71  rock 
scene  and  failed  to  note  two  significant  trends.  The  year  saw  the  arrival  of 
Jesus  as  topic  for  rocksong  and  we  were  also  graced  with  many,  many  new 


female  singers.  Carly  Simon,  Ruth  Copeland,  Rita  Coolidge,  Helen  Reddy, 
Olivia  Newton-John,  Gayle  McCormick,  Cher,  Carole  King  and  many  othef 
women  made  it  big  in  music  with  successful  albums. 

Lor  the  first  three  jnonths  of  the  last  year  and  the  last  four  of  ‘70,  we  lived  in 
New  York.  Bttly ,  Nova  and  I  hung  our  hats  in  North  Pelham,  a  “bedroom”  for 
New  York  City  located  just  north  of  the  Bronx.  We  had  a  rough  time  there  with 
the  high  costs,  housing  shortage,  crime,  various  strikes  and  breakdowns,  and  we 
missed  all  our  Texas  friends;  so  we  left  on  April  Fools  Day  and  did  not  look 
back.  Anyway,  we  still  keep  in  touch  with  friends  there  and  read  the  Village 
Voice  and  1  glance  at  the  New  York  Times  from  time  to  time.  The  amusement 
page  of  the  Voice  for  the  last  weeks  of  1971  provides  an  excellent  view  into  one 
of  the  two  reasons  why  anyone  in  their  right  mind  would  put  up  with  the  daily 
humiliation,  irritation,  confrontation  and  general  incredible  hassle  involved  in 
simply  existing  in  close  concert  with  seven  million  other  people. 

Living  in  New  York  is  living  on  the  front  lines  —  everything  is  compressed 
into  smaller  bundles;  your  life  is  a  series  of  steps  from  box  to  box,  each  reached 
by  immersion  into  the  earth’s  epidermis  for  a  subway  ride  or  taxitrip  through 
streets  impassably  jammed  or  gawk  walk  thru  streets  so  full  of  the  wonder  that 
is  a  truly  international  city.  People  live  in  New  York  because  of  the  fact  that 
there  is  so  unbelievably  much  to  do  there  or  because  they  are  unable  to  get  out. 

To  illustrate  my  point  about  the  rich  variety  of  events  to  tickle  one’s  fancy, 
let’s  pretend  that  you  are  a  true  movie  buff.  You  know  how  to  pronounce 
Cannes  correctly,  try  to  see  several  flicks  a  week  (not  counting  tv),  read  reviews 
and  can  no  doubt  list  the  differences  in  directorial  technique  among  any  of  a 
hundred  great  autuers.  You  would  like  to  catch  a  few  while  you  are  in  town  so 
you  scan  the  paper  for  likely  prospects. 

Weeeelll,  let’s  see:  we  could  take  in  Twiggy  in  The  Boy  Friend  or  catch 
Claude  Chabrol’s  latest,  Le  Boucher.  Roman  Polanski’s  version  of  MacBeth 
vies  with  Peter  Brook’s  presentation  of  Paul  Scofield  as  King  Lear.  Of  course, 
current  smashes  such  as  The  Last  Picture  Show,  Sunday,  Bloody  Sunday,  The 
French  Connection  and  Clockwork  Orange  are  all  on  view.  There  are  several 
festivals  running  -  one  on  Truffaut  and  one  on  Buster  Keaton;  the  Whitney 
Museum  runs  a  New  American  Filmmakers  Series  on  experimental,  underground 
and  independent  directors;  and  several  places  book  exclusively  retrospective 
foreign  films  or  classics. 

On  this  particular  day  you  could  see  two  Marx  Brothers  opuses,  or  the  1 936 
Show  Boat  of  Jerome  Kern  (advertised  as  not  seen  in  30  years),  or  a  four  hour 
marathon  of  1 2  Chaplin  shorts  on  a  bill  with  three  hours  of  musicals  of  the  30’s, 
or  Gone  With  the  Wind,  or  a  re-release  of  Vincent  Price  in  House  of  Wax  in 
Stereovision  3-D  or  best  of  all,  you  could  go  to  see  the  funniest  man  in  the 
world,  Jacques  Tati,  in  McHulot’s  Holiday. 

You  could  take  in  WR-Mysteries  of  the  Organism,  Such  Good  Friends  or 
Raga,  Ravi  Shankar’s  revealing  Indian  Odyssey.  Of  course  strong  mention  must 
be  made  of  Vittorio  De  Sica’s  latest  The  Garden  of  the  Finzi-Continis  and  Made 
for  Each  Other  and*£7  Topo  is  in  its  third  month.  The  Bijou  offers  five  hours  of 

Cont.  on  next  page 
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cinematic  delight  with  showings  of  Samurai,  Part  I,  II,  III.  Dynamite  Chicken 
opens  Jan.  3  and  it  is  “an  electronic  magazine  of  American  pop  culture  with 
observations  by:  Paul  Krassner,  Richard  Pryor,  Lenny  Bruce,  Ace  Trucking  Co, 
Joan  Baez,  Tuli  Kupferberg,  Sha-Na-Na,  Malcolm  X,  Peter  Max  and  others.  The 
Circus  Cinema  counters  the  madness  with  Ultra  Violet's  Moviegoers  Guide  to 
the  “HOT  PARTS”  of  40  years  of  Sex  Films.  The  oracle  of  Manhattan  sexuality, 
Screw  magazine,  states  that  “the  last  30  minutes  have  absolutely  the  most 
beautiful  hard-core  I’ve  seen  in  years.” 

Of  course  by  now  you  are  either  in  ecstasy  or  a  frenzy,  and  the  saddest 
thing  about  all  of  this  is  that  not  one  of  these  films  is  on  view  in  Houston. 
French  Connection  was,  but  it’s  gone.  So  I’m  glad  to  be  back  among  friends  but 
you  do  miss  living  at  the  ragged  edge.  Its  funny  .  .  .  y’know  people  originally 
formed  cities  partly  for  security  reasons.  Now  the  cities  are  much  more  danger¬ 
ous  and  folks  move  to  the  country  for  safety. 

I  have  several  parting  shots  gleaned  from  close  scrutiny  of  the  last  week’s 
products  of  the  Post  and  Chronicle.  My  favorite  headline  from  the  week  was 
“Mrs.  Nixon  Dances  to  Tribal  Drums.”  The  overall  winner  was  spotted  by  sharp- 
eyed  Bidy  and  deserves  reprinting  in  its’  entirety: 

Soybeans’  Taste  Can  be  Better  Method  Found 

SPRINGFIELD,  Ill  (UP!)  -  University  of  Illinois  scientists  have  developed  a 
method  for  making  soybeans  pleasant-tasting,  opening  the  possibility  of  a  vast 
human  market  for  the  product. 

“Soybean  products  are  famous  for  their  bad  taste,”  Dr.  Marvin  Steinberg  said 
at  a  meeting  in  the  office  of  Rep.  Paul  Findley,  R-Ill.  “The  taste  is  so  bad  that 
some  people  can  detect  one  part  in  a  billion.” 

For  years,  Steinberg  said,  the  soybean’s  bad  taste  was  built-in.  It  took  15 
years  of  research  at  the  college  of  agriculture  to  disprove  it. 

Basically,  Steinberg  said,  the  soybean’s  bad  taste  is  caused  when  an  enzyme 
in  the  bean  —  lipoxidase  —  is  exposed  to  air.  The  process  he  and  his  colleagues 
have  developed  neutralizes  the  enzymes  before  the  bean  is  broken,  preventing  it 
from  forming  the  “Painty”  taste  traditionally  associated  with  soybeans. 

The  solution  to  the  problem  is  so  simple  that  scientists  have  had  a  hard  time 
finding  it,”  Steinberg  said.  All  that  is  involved  is  a  half-hour  in  boiling  water 
before  processing. 

Steinberg  said  some  special  handling  might  be  necessary  for  commercial 
processing. 

Soybeans  are  used  mostly  for  livestock  feed  and  for  commercial  oil 
production.  The  new  development  will  allow,  the  bean's  high  protein  content 
(about  40  percent)  to  be  used  for  diet  supplement  in  areas  experiencing 
malnutrition. 

Later, 

John 


Film: 

Sometimes 
A  Great 
Notion 


sometimes  I  live  in  the  country 
sometimes  I  live  in  the  town 
sometimes  I  get  a  great  notion 
to  jump  in  the  river  and  drown 


1  was  wandering  thru  the  Galleria 
lost  in  its  vast  hollow  spaces,  my  vision 
bouncing  off  flat  surfaces,  when  I 
noticed  myself  drifting  toward  the 
movie  theatre.  I  exhaled  and  felt  less 
uptight.  The  movie  seemed  like  an 
oasis,  a  step  toward  reality. 

The  theatre  was  the  least  crowded 
space  in  the  Galleria.  Sometimes  A 
Great  Notion,  based  on  Ken  Kesey’s 
novel,  is  a  story  set  in  Oregon.  Oregon: 
rough,  green  big  forested  country.  The 
Pacific  Ocean  and  wide  rivers.  Oregon’s 
main  industry .  is  lumber.  Too  many 
mountain  slopes  are  silent  cemeter¬ 
ies  —  acres  of  tree  stumps  and  mutilat¬ 
ed  branches. 

The  story  takes  place  on  the  Sius- 
law  river.  The  Siuslaw  runs  wide  and 


long.  In  the  winter,  a  heavy  north 
Pacific  surf  pushes  flood  tides  miles 
down  its  banks.  A  large  old  wooden 
frame  house  stands  on  its  banks.  The 
Stamper  family  lives  here.  They  rise 
al  4:30  in  the  morning.  They  don’t 
look  out  the  windows.  Its  still  nighl. 
They  eat  breakfast  —  the  women  serv¬ 
ing  in  silence  -  and  the  men  go  out 
and  work.  They  cut  down  trees  in  cold 
rain.  The  Stamper  family  has  a  con¬ 
tract  with  a  Lumber  Company. 
They’ve  given  their  word. 

On  the  other  side  of  the  river,  the 
side  with  the  highway,  stands  a  group 
of  men  -  loggers.  They’re  union  mem¬ 
bers  and  they’re  on  strike.  They  don’t 
appreciate  the  hard  work  done  by  the 
Stamper  family.  The  Stampers  arc 
scabs.  The  loggers  have  been  on  strike 
for  a  while  and  their  families  are 
getting  a  little  worried  -  not  hungry 
yet,  but  worried.  The  union  men, 
many  of  whom  live  a  more  comfort¬ 
able  life  in  town,  are  angry  at  the 
Stamper  family.  Angry  enough  to 
eventually  sabotage  the  Stamper’s 
lumbering  equipment. 

The  union  men  are  portrayed  un¬ 
sympathetically.  They’re  part  of  the 
Amerikan  Routine.  The  Stampers, 
surviving  way  back  on  the  river,  are 
more  interesting.  The  movie  doesn’t 
deal  with  the  Lumber  Company.  The 
Lumber  Company  —  though  it  prob¬ 
ably  maintains  a  national  headquarters 
building  in  Portland,  is  run  from  a 
suite  high  up  in  the  Pan  Am  Building 
in  New  York  City,  3,000  miles  away. 
But  the  Lumber  Company,  as  surely  as 
the  land,  the  river  and  the  rain,  con¬ 
trols  the  people  who  live  by  cutting 
down  trees. 

The  camera  films  these  people  as 
they  act  out  their  lives.  The  Stamper’s 
life  is  summed  up  by  old  man  Henry 
Stamper,  the  family  patriarch:  “Work, 
sleep,  screw,  eat  and  keep  on  going.” 


“Is  that  all  of  it?”  asks  Leeland 
Stamper,  the  prodigal  long-haired  son, 
returned  from  LSD  trips,  an  attempted 
suicide  and  the  Big  City. 

“Thai’s  it.” 

Thai’s  the  basic  stuff  of  life.  Life 
stripped  of  all  the  bullshit:  the  love, 
the  pain,  the  beauty.  The  movie  is 
about  brute  human  endurance.  And 
by  the  end,  Paul  Newman  —  the  oldest 
Stamper  son  -  has  suffered  through 
all  a  man  can  endure:  deaths,  desertion, 
loneliness.  He  doesn’t  cry.  He  gets 
drunk.  And  he  keeps  on  going. 

The  movie  gets  inside  the  Stamper 
family.  It’s  a  unique  family,  inbreed, 
stubborn,  isolated.  But  what’s  inside 
the  Stampers  is  what’s  inside  every 
nuclear  family.  Jealousy,  casual  cruel¬ 
ty,  personality  crippling  power  re¬ 
lations  taken  for  granted.  And  love. 
“Blood  is  thicker  than  the  mud.”  It’s 
a  family  affair. 

Sometimes  A  Great  Notion  is  a 
change  from  the  new  “controversial” 
films,  from  the  mindbending  fantasies, 
world-views  and  tours  de  force  of 
brilliant  directors. 

The  characters  in  Sometimes  A 
Great  Notion  are  solid  people;  the 
fucked  up  salt  of  the  earth. 

1  wandered  out  of  the  Galleria,  into 
the  parking  lot  and  onto  the  freeway. 
I  drove  thru  Houston,  paying  mechani¬ 
cal  attention  to  the  road  and  the  cars. 
Every  few  minutes  a  lit  up  office 
building  loomed  into  the  sky.  These 
modern  buildings  space  me  out. 
They’re  scary. 

In  a  way  I  don’t  want  to  think 
about,  the  characters  in  the  movie  I 
just  saw  are  more  real  than  me. 

—  P.D.  Truck 
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DEALERS  LEASING 

1759  RICHMOND  AVE.  516-7118 
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’67  VW  Bus  Deluxe.  9  pass.,  54,000 
miles,  $1250. 

’66  Pontiac  Ventura,  4dr.  Loaded, 
$400. 

’63  Chevrolet.  3/4  ton  LW.B., 
pickup,  4  spd.  $450. 

’65  Falcon  Tudor  Special,  $330. 

’65  Chevy  El  Camino.  Air,  V8, 
std.,  $375. 

’66  VW,  dark  green,  nice,  $475. 

’64  Ford  F/L  500.  Spt.  cpe., 
loaded,  $575. 

’65  Dodge  Dart,  hardtop,  “6” 
automatic.  $375. 

’69  Rambler.  2  dr. “6”,  Auto¬ 
matic,  sharp.  $875. 

’65  Chevy  window  van.  Auto., 
curtains.  $775. 

’64  Ford  Van.  6  cyl.  Clean,  $475. 

Three  ’70  Sabaru’s,  50  miles  to 

the  gallon,  $675. 
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MOVIES 


STRAW  DOGS— Dustin  Hoffman  fights 
off  a  horde  of  redskins  (and  not  the 
Washington  variety,  either),.  Village 
and  Gaylynn  Terrace,, 

SOMETIMES  A  GREAT  NOTION— Stars 
Paul  Newman,  Henry  Fonda,  Lee  Re- 
mick,  Michael  Serrazin.  Based  on  the 
boisterous  novel  by  Ken  Kesey.  At 
all  the  Cinemas. 

ANNA  KARENINA— Greta  Garbo,  Frede¬ 
rick  March0  At  the  Park  I. 


TV 


Thu,  Jan  13— 

12:10  am— TORCH  SONG,  Joan  Crawford. 
Ch  11 


Fri,  Jan  14— 

7:30  pm — -JULES  ET  JIM,  Francois  Truf¬ 
faut's  early  classic  stars  Jeanne  Moreau, 
Oskar  Werner.  Ch  8 


Sat,  Jan  15— 

1:00  pm— GO  WEST,  The  Marx  Bros.  Ch  2 
4:00  pm— THE  MOLE  PEOPLE,  story  of 
the  Real  Underground.  Ch  1 1 

9:00  pm— HEAVYWEIGHT  CHAMPION¬ 
SHIP.  Frazier  vs.  Daniels.  Ch  11 
10:30  pm— THE  WAR  LORD,  Charlton 
Heston,  Richard  Boone.  Ch  13 


Sun,  Jan  16— 

12:30  pm— THE  YOUNG  REBELS, 
archetypal  teen  gang  movie.  Ch  39 

7:00  pm— BRIDGE  OVER  THE  RIVER 
KWAI,  Part  I,  evil  Japanese  force 
white  prisoners  to  do  back-breaking 
labor  under  miserable  conditions. 
Shocking!  Ch  11 

9:30  pm— THIRTY  MINUTES,  local  news/ 
feature  special.  Followed  by  (sigh!) 
Jessica  Savitch.  Ch  11 


Tues,  Jan  18— 

1:00  pm— SEPARATE  TABLES,  David 
Niven,  Deborah  Kerr,  and  a  host  of 
others  play  a  lot  of  mind  games 
with  each  other.  Ch  39 
8:30  pm— BLACK  JOURNAL,  “Is  God 
Black,”  a  show  about  the  roots  of 
Black  Christian  nationalism.  Ch  8 


Wed,  Jan  19— 

8:00  pm— GREAT  AMERICAN  DREAM 
MACHINE,  Ch  8 

10=30  pm— DARK  PASSAGE,  Bogart  and 
Bacall.  Socko!  Ch  1 1 


Thu,  Jan  20— 

9:45  pm— DAVID  LITTLEJOHN,  CRITIC 
AT  LARGE,  analyzes  NASA's  public 
relations  gimmicks.  Ch  8 


Fri,  Jan  21 — 

7:30  pm— THE  BLUE  ANGEL,  the  1930 
classic,  starring  Marlene  Dietrich.  Ch  8 
8:00  pm— SHAKE  HANDS  WITH  THE 
DEVIL,  an  American  studying  in  Ire¬ 
land  tries  to  stay  out  of  the  Irish 
Revolution.  Ch  39 


Sat,  Jan  22— 

1:00  pm— THE  BIG  STORE,  the  Marx 
Bros,  get  a  job  guarding  a  department 
store.  Ch  13 

4:00  pm— INVASION  OF  THE  BODY 
SNATCHERS,  No,  this  isn’t  about  the 
draft.  It’s  even  scarier.  Ch  11 
8:00  pm— THE  RUSSIANS  ARE  COMING, 
I  saw  this  three  times  in  a  row  back 
when  I  used  to  take  tickets  at  a  drive- 
in  movie,  and  I  liked  it  every  time, 
even  though  it  is  drivel.  Ch  13 
10:30  pm— DEATH  OF  A  GUNFIGHTER, 
Richard  Widmark,  Lena  Horne.  Ch  13 
11:00  pm— YESTERDAY,4  TODAY,  AND 
TOMORROW,  three  vignettes  starring 
SRph|a  Loren  and  Marcello  Mastroianni. 

SPECIAL  NOTE: 

Please  disregard  Page  12  of  this  issue.  We 
disavow  any  knowledge  of  its  activities. 


ART 


MUSEUM  OF  FINE  ARTS 

(1001  Bissonnet) 

KEMPE  COLLECTION— collection  of  Chi¬ 
nese  gold,  silver  &  porcelain.  Jones 
Galleries. 

MUSEUM  SCHOOL  OF  ART— spring  term 
begins  Feb  7;  runs  thru  May  27.  Regi¬ 
stration  is  Jan  24~Feb  5.  Get  on  the 
stick. 

INSTITUTE  FOR  THE  ARTS 

SELECTION  FROM  THE  MENIL  COLLEC¬ 
TION — works  from  the  Menil  Founda¬ 
tion  &  family  at  the  Rice  Museum.  Thru 
April  15.  University  and  Stockton. 

FACULTY  EXHIBITION— Mon-Fri,  9  am- 
5  pm.  Sewall  Hall  Art  Gallery  on  Rice 
campus. 

E„J„  BELLOG:  STO  RYVILLE  PORTRAITS 
— 34  photos  of  Storyville  prostitutes. 
(Storyville  is  the  red-light  district  in  New 
Orleans.)  Opens  Jan  17  at  Sewall  Hall 
Gallery,  Rice  campus. 

UNI V  OF  ST  THOMAS 

STUDENT  SHOW— Wettier  Hall,  3812  Yoa¬ 
kum. 

DAVID  GALLERY  —  Bob  Fowler’s  archi¬ 
tectural  sculptures  make  strong  social 
comments.  2243  San  Felipe. 

ADEPT  GALLERY  —  contemporary  black 
artists.  1617  Binz. 

ARTIST  OUTLET  COMMUNITY  GAL¬ 
LERY  —  black  artists.  2603  Blodgett. 

THE  BLACK  GALLERY  —  paintings, 
sculpture  &  crafts  by  black  artists. 
Operation  Breadbasket,  2413  Dowling. 

LATENT  IMAGE  —  Group  show  of  Hous¬ 
ton  photographers.  1122  Bissonnet. 


TEXAS  INSTITUTE  OF  REHABILITATION 
paintings  by  patients.  1333  Moursund, 
Texas  Medical  Center. 

THEATRE 

ALLEY  THEATRE 

WHAT  THE  BUTLER  SAW  —Saucy  farce 
by  Joe  Orton.  Reputed  to  contain 
“immodest  language  and  suggestive 
situations."  Directed  by  Beth  Sanford 
on  the  arena  stage.  Runs  nitely,  except 
Mon  thru  Jan  30.  Tues-Fri,  8:30  pm; 

Sat,  5  &  9  pm;  Sun,  2:30  &  7:30  pm. 
228-8421 

SPOON  RIVER  ANTHOLOGY— Opens  Jan 
20.  Directed  by  William  Trotman;  fea¬ 
tures  musical  combo  with  guitars,  banjo, 
violin,  recorder  &  kazoo.  615  Texas  Ave 
228-8421. 

FONDREN  STREET  THEATRE 

THE  SOUND  OF  MUSIC  —  Directed  by 
Phil  Oesterman.  Sets  are  by  Jim  Sink. 
Marijane  Vandiver  &  Leonard  Dean  star. 
Tues-Thurs.  7:30  pm;  Fri-Sat,  8  pm; 

Sun,  7  pm.  Dark  Mon.  Fondren  at 
Daffodil.  783-9930. 

COUNTRY  PLAYHOUSE 

THE  POTTING  SHED  —  suspense  drama 
by  Graham  Greene.  Opens  Fri,  Jan  7. 
Shows  Jan  7-8,  14-15  &  20-22,  8:30  pm, 
Jan  16  &  23  —  7:30  pm.  467-4497. 

STUDIO  7 

THE  WIZARD  OF  OZ  —  Prince  St.  Players 
musical  adaptation.  This  one  changed 
directors,  and  some  of  the  cast,  mid¬ 
stream;  Chris  Wilson  directed  it  herself, 
in  the  end.  For  info  about  times,  cost 
&  internal  dynamics,  call  PR  1-3851. 

Or  just  check  your  I  Ching.  Houston 
Music  Theatre,  SW  Fwy  at  Fondren. 

Cont.  on  16 
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Theatre 


Cont.  from  15 


JCC  REPERTORY 

LONG  LIVE  THE  GREAT  ANDREI—  Dir¬ 
ected  by  Moshe  Nuchi.  Comedy  about 
tailor  in  Czarist  Russia.  Jan  15,16,  22, 
23,  30.  Jewish  Community  Center, 
5601  S.  Braeswood.  729-3200. 


MUSIC 


LYRIC  ART  QUARTET— Thurs,  Jan  13,  at 
8:30  pm,  Hamman  Hall,  Rice  Univ. 

CHET  ATKINS,  BOOTS  RANDOLPH, 
FLOYD  CRAMERJ  JETHRO  BURNS— 
Music  Hall  at  8:30  pm  Sat,  Jan  15.  Tic¬ 
kets  at  Houston  Ticket  Service,  228- 
0006. 

CHUCK  BERRY,  BO  DIDDLEY—  plus 
Coasters,  Gary  “US  ’  Bonds,  The  Dov- 
ells.  Jan  30  at  Hofheinz,  8:00  pm,  $4 
advance,  $5  at  door.  Wear  tennis  shoes 
if  you  want  to  dance,  which  of  course 
you  do. 


PETE  FOUNTAIN— Jan  28,  Jones  Hall,  8:00 
pm.  Tickets  are  $3,4,6,8,10. 


BOB  “THE  PIG”  HOPE,  VIKKI  CARR, 
GEfilRGE  KIRBY— St  Joseph  Benefit. 
Jones  Hall  Feb  5,  8:30  pm.  Tickets 
are  $25,  50,  100,  125,  deductible.  228- 
1121. 

YEHUDI  MENUHIN — on  violin,  Jan  30, 
Jones  Hall,  2:30  pm.  Tickets  are  $1.50, 
2.50,  4.50,  5.00,  6.50.  227-1111. 

ARTHUR  FIEDLER— with  Houston  Sym¬ 
phony,  Jan  22,  Coliseum,  8:00  pm. 
Tickets,  2  for  $3  at  Foley’s  and  Sym¬ 
phony  Office. 


MARK  LINDSAY;  PAUL  REVERE,  THE 
RAIDERS — roadies  and  assorted  sound¬ 
men  plus  a  live  audience.  Jan  21,  8:30 
pm.  Tickets  are  $3.50,  4.50,  5.50  at 
Ward's  of  all  places! 


ins  e 

OUTS 

VV AW  &  VENCEREMOS  BRIGADE 
benefit;  Sound  on  Sound.  LaBranch  at 
Palm,  Jan,  15,  8:00  pm. 

CHICANO  ROCK  CONCERT;  Hurri¬ 
cane  Club,  Fulton  at  Quitman.  Jan  20. 
Benefit  for  Latin  American  Cultural 
Exchange. 

\ 

NAME  THAT  QUOTE 
“You’ll  never  see  an  outlaw  drive  a  family 
from  their  home.”  (See  answer  below) 


SWITCHBOARD  (AGAIN) 

Switchboard  is  back  with  new  people 
and  new  ideas.  The  people  are  trying 
to  start  andinformation  and  referral  ser¬ 
vice  open  to  all  who  may  need  it,  and 
are  currently  in  the  process  of  rebuilding 
it.  Switchboard  needs  volunteers  who 
can  type,  answer  phones,  also  donations 
and  other  things.  If  you  can  help  out, 
call  668-2589  and  ask  for  Gary.  Leave 
a  message  if  he’s  not  around.  More  next 
week. 

UNIVERSITY  OF  THOUGHT 
The  U  of  Thought  i5  gettng  together  for 
Spring  ’72.  No  tuition,  attendance  rules, 
tests,  requirements  or  credits.  Offering 
courses  in  organic  gardening,  film-making, 
auto  mechanics,  karate,  guitar,  art,  vege¬ 
tarian  cooking,  wilderness  camping,  or 
what-have-you.  Most  classes  held  at  the 
U  of  H.  Office  is  at  3505  S.  Main. 

MILBY  PARK  (AGAIN) 

Since  the  Great  Big  Dope  Bust,  Milby  Park 
has  been  comming  back  together  with  re¬ 
cords  instead  of  live  music.  Still  lots  of 
nice  folks  doing  their  various  things. 

(Hey, man,  wanna  buy  some  reds,  man.) 


ANSWER  TO  NAME  THAT  QUOTE 

aiJilino  ApooM 


BENEFIT 

SHINDIG! 


Viet  Nam  Vets 
Against  the  War 

and 

Venceremos 

Brigade 


DON  SANDERS 
RHADA  MANTHA 


JAN  15,  8  pm 

SOUND  ON  SOUND 


Beer 

Food 

Films 


La  Branch  @  Palm 

Reb  Smith 

tickets  at  Turtle  News 


CHICANO 

ROCK  CONCERT 

Hurricane  Club 

(Fulton  @  Quitman) 

January  20  ,8:00  pm 

$1.50  at  door 

proceeds  go  to  Latin 

American  Cultural  Exchange 

GAY  FESTIVAL 

Sunday,  Jan  16,  on  the  Hill  in  Hermann 
Park,  starting  at  noon  or  thereabouts.  You 
are  urged  to  bring  food,  music,  trips, 
friends,  lovers,  etc.  Do  It. 
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GENERAL  PANTS  CO. 


FEATURING  The  Latest  Styles  from  California! 


THIS  WEEK'S  SPECIAL!! 


DOUBLE  KNIT 

PANTS 

REG.  $22.00 
NOW  ONLY 


From  Americas  largest 
manufacturer  of  fine 
quality  Knit  Pants. 

In  all  sizes.  100's  of 
tough  styles  to  choose 
from  in  four  out  of 
sight  colors! 


FANNIN  AT  CLEBURNE 

BLOCK  FROM  SEARS 

521-0017 


unclassifieds 


JOE  BEAVER,  BOB  BEARDON,  Tom 
Fenske,  Arthur  Montrose  and  Dave  Ogren. 
There  is  a  Switchboard  and  it  needs  volun¬ 
teers  like  you.  If  you’re  interested  contact 
David  Duncan  or  any  staff  member  at 
688-2265. 

TELEPHONE  ANSWERING  EQUIPMENT. 
Automatically  answers  phone  and  takes 
message  while  you’re  away.  Cost  approx. 
$230.  Sacrifice  for  $125  cash.  529-6067. 

HAVE  2-bedroom  house  with  garage  at 
1907  W.  Clay  that  I  wish  to  share  with  2 
people.  Preferably  students.  Ask  for  Bill. 
$50  a  month  maxiumum,  includes  utilities. 

COMPONENT  STEREO  —  Roberts 
model  30  receiver,  Garrard  turntable,  speak¬ 
ers,  top  condition,  sell  separately.  Call 
664-3583  after  5. 

HOUSE  PAINTING  and  ODD  JOBS  done 
cheap  as  fund  raising  project.  524-9682 
any  time. 

HANDMADE  CLOTHES  for  little  girls 
and  for  hip  bigger  girls.  524-2626. 

4501  Mt.  Vernon.  Also  handmade  jewelry. 
ONE  A— 1  GOOD  TROMBONE  for  sale. 
Call  524-2626. 


READ  MARXIST-LENINIST  books  from 
China.  Over  100  titles  of  Marx,  Lenin  and 
Mao  Tsetung.  State  and  Revolution  (Lenin), 
25£;  Imperialism,  The  Highest  Stage  of 
Capitalism  (Lenin),  25£;  Selected  Military 
Writings  (Mao  Testung),  50*.  Fight  against 
modern  revisionism  and  organize  for  a 
revolutionary  Marxist-Lenisnist  party. 

Orders  and  free  catalog  from:  Red  Star 
Distribution,  p.o.  box  171,  Stillwater,  Minn„ 
55082. 

ONE  PERSON  NEEDS  ride  to  Montreal, 
Canada  or  New  England  States.  Share  gas. 
Leave  soon  if  possible  for  driver.  Call  Garry 
or  Shelley  at  497-4988.  If  not  there  leave 
message.  Will  return  call. 

FOR  SALE:  Scott  amp.,  dual  turntable, 
Fisher  speakers.  $300.  774-2729. 

NEED  a  cassette  tape  recorder  in  good 
condition  and  a  bike.  Cheap  or  can  trade 
for  whatever  I  have.  Desperate.  Call  Clarence 
at  529-6854  or  leave  a  message. 

SOUTHERN  VOICE  has  obtained  stock 
rights  for  the  Houston  production  of  One 
Flew  Over  the  Cuckoo’s  Nest.  If  you’re 
interested,  in  acting,  come  by  Liberty  Hall 
and  fill  out  an  application. 


unclassifieds 


Space  City!  Unclassifieds  are  free.  Fill  out  this  form  and  mail  to  Space  City!,  1217 
Wichita,  Houston  77004.  Preference  given  to  service  and  non-profit  ads.  We  don’t 
accept  “sex  ads.”  We  believe  that  far  from  characterizing  a  position  of  sexual  lib¬ 
eration,  they  are  frequently  exploitative  of  sexuality,  especially  that  of  women.  (Not 
all  of  them  are  exploitative  of  course,  but  we  don’t  know  any  simple  guideline  for 
determining  which  are  and  which  aren’t;  we  don’t  have  the  time  or  energy  to  debate 
every  ad.) 
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THE  ULTIMATE  EXPERIENCE 


LAW  AND  ORDER 


benefit  dance 

♦  * 


ANGELA  DAVIS 
DEFENSE  FUND 

Johnny  Copeland  &  Soul  Agents 
Masters  of  Soul 
Allison  &  Sourh  Funk  Blvd. 


A  liberal  gentleman  told  me  the  other  evening 

that  this  is  no  repressive  state, 

meaning  he  has  not  yet  been  stepped  on. 

We  have  a  stimulus-response  scene  going 
that  would  be  an  adman's  dream: 
if  people  march,  club  them 
if  people  scream,  gas  them 
if  people  revolt,  shoot  them. 

Forty-three  or  more  dead  at  Attica, 

headlines  abroad  and  more  exemplary  black  deaths. 

How  many  die  now  each  day  illustrating 

the  nature  of  power  here:  who  has  it 

and  how  badly 

they  want  to  hold  on. 

Vet  the  Consciousness  III  people  think 
there  is  no  one  in  the  guard  house. 


Monday  Night  January  17 

Cinder  Club  3249 Dixie  Dr. 
-  „„  _  .  .  $2.50adv. 

8=30  -2a.m.  tickets  3oodoor 


The  message  coming  down  is  clear: 

Kent  State,  Jackson  State,  Attica  State, 

George  Jackson  bleeding  in  the  courtyard  at  San  Quentin 
where  they  staged  his  death  as  he  said  they  would: 
if  you  rise  up,  we  will  put  you  down 
if  you  fight  us,  we  will  kill  you. 

They  do  not  add,  if  you  cease  to  struggle 

you  will  be  dead  surely, 

legions  of  zombies  muggy  with  barbituates 

in  ulcer  junction; 

junkies  robbing  each  other 

while  the  cops  get  the  fix. 


on  sale  at 


When  I  visit  universities 
professors  tell  me  that  I  simplify. 

Vet  every  day  screams  like  a  comic  book. 


TURTLE  NEWS  TORTILLA  FLAT 

CRASS  HUT  GENERAL  PANTS 

BUDGET  TAPES  &  RECORDS 


Roy  Neugent  •  Owner 
State, County,  &  Fed 


224-7701 


There  is  no  rule  now  in  this  empire 
to  which  all  others  on  the  books 
can  be  reduced: 

IF  IT  MOVES,  KILL  IT 
IF  IT  MOVES,  KILL  IT 
IF  IT  MOVES,  KILL  IT 
IF  IT  MOVES,  KILL  IT 
IF  IT  MOVES,  KILL  IT. 


-  -  Marge  Piercy/LNS 


for 

Real  People 

Green  Acres  Organic  Foods 
1 J38  Westhelmer  2512  Rice  Blvd 


24  CARAT  GOLD 
l\i  raj  jhemal  ia 

llam-llpm 

Till  12pm  ON 

Friday  t  Saturday 
clothes 

POSTERS 
PAPERS  t  LOW 
PIPES  PRICES 

RING  SIZE 

WATE«B^S  14-37 

30  GA 
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BAV  M5W4, 

W&MPLoYm&HT  & 

or  \o%. 


Make  Good  Bread 


Sell  Space  City! 


BUY  THEM  FOR  A  DIME  AT  ANY  OF  THESE  LOCATIONS 


TURTLE  NEWS 
712V4  FAIR  VIEW 

Budget  Tapes 
5330  W.  Belfort 
1312  College 

Sam  Houston  Books 
Galleria 


Rat  Hole 
2474  Times  Blvd. 

Pot  Luck 

6128  Village  Parkway 
3814  Wheeler 

Surfhouse 
1729  W.  34th 


SELL  THEM  FOR  A  QUARTER  ANYWHERE  IN  TOWN! 


T.&L.  Trucking  Co. 


641-0137 


COMPLETE  MOBILE  HOME 
SERVICE  AND  REPAIR 


WE  HAUL  MOBILE 
HOMES  ANYWHERE 


General  Hauling  Anything-Anywhere 


GOOD  _  KARMA 


FREAKY  PEOPLE 


DONT  HA/C 
TO  HAVE" 


HEIGHTS  HEAD  SHOP 

MON-'SAT  'rSS  1  POSTERS,  BEADS,  PATCHES^ 

NOON 

?M 


RotAHDc'S  DRIVI  THRO 

'l(3AUN6  Dock  FACILITIES’" 

i  at  Ki&sy  factor/  omy- 


Offering  lo  Varieties  <*  Charcot  Burger* 


i9oi  my 
526  -9tfO 


\r>9  XicwhoND 

51688G5 
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Lee  Otis  Johnson 


Singleton  also  testified  that  he  was 
a  witness  at  the  punishment  portion 
of  Lee  Otis’  trial  in  1968  and  said  he 
testified  that  Johnson  had  a  reputation 
for  bad  character  in  the  community. 
He  also  admitted  that  he  discussed  Lee 
Otis  with  both  Short  and  Vance,  ad¬ 
mitting  that  Lee  Otis  was  talked  about 
in  the  context  of  being  a  “black 
militant.” 

Vance,  the  man  who  prosecuted 
Lee  Otis,  took  the  stand. 

Walsh:  “Do  you  recall  discussing 
Lee  Otis  Johnson  with  the  Houston 
police  department?” 

Vance:  “1  recall  discussing  Lee  Otis 
Johnson  with  certain  members  of  the 
Houston  police  department  prior  to 
the  trial.”  ' 

Walsh:  “He  was  described  to  you  as 
a  dangerous  black  militant,  a  rev¬ 
olutionary?” 

Vance:  “That  pretty  much  sums  it 
up,  yeah.” 

Vance  was  next  asked  about  the 
much  discussed  meeting  and  the 
change  of  venue  in  the  trial  of  the 
TSU  5.  Vance  said  much  the  same 
thing  Welch  said,  that  there  was  a  lot 
of  publicity  and  that  “the  intelligence 
division  thought  there  would  be  prob¬ 
lems  during  the  trial.”  Vance  said  that 
the  defense  did  oppose  the  motion, 
but  that  he  and  others  thought  the 
climate  in  Houston  “dangerous”  at 
the  time. 

Walsh:  “While  you  have  been  Dist¬ 
rict  Attorney  how  many  marijuana 
cases  have  you  personally  tried?” 

Vance:  “Only  one.” 

Walsh:  “This  one?” 

Vance:  “Yes.”  1 

Adding  to  the  long  line  of  “dignitar¬ 


ies”  to  take  the  stand  this  day.  Police 
Chief  Herman  B.  Short  entered  and 
took  the  witness  chair.  Short  started 
by  saying,  in  response  to  a  question, 
he  couldn’t  be  sure*that  he  recognized 
the  man  sitting  in  front  of  him  at 
counsel  table  to  be  Lee  Otis  Johnson. 
He  maintained  this  seeming  aloofness 
to  the  whole  situation  through  all  of 
Walsh’s  questioning.  Short  admitted 
that  Johnson  was  the  type  that  Hous¬ 
ton  police  department  kept  an  eye  on, 
saying  it  was  “always  concerned  with 
anyone  who  conducts  himself  in  a 
disruptive  and  dangerous  manner.” 
Short  was  asked  about  the  meeting  at 
which  the  TSU  five  trial  was  discussed. 

Walsh:  “Did  you  recommend  a 
change?” 

Short:  “No,  it  was  my  thinking 
that  if  a  change  of  venue  was  request¬ 
ed  it  should  be  granted.”  1 

Walsh:  “Was  it  your  opinion  that 
they  couldn’t  get  a  fair  trial?” 

Short:  “It  was  not  my  opinion.” 

Walsh:  “Were  you  concerned  about 
what  might  happen  during  the  trial?” 

Short:  “No  sir.” 

Walsh:  “Did  you  advise  anyone  that 
it  would  be  difficult  to  have  a  fair  trial 
in  Houston?” 

Short:  “No.  1  just  thought  if  there 
was  going  to  be  any  question  about  it 
that  it  should  be  moved.”  (It  should 
be  noted  here  that  Short  confirmed 
what  Singleton  said  and  thus  disagreed 
with  Welch,  Vance  and  Patterson  as  to 

the  alledged  intelligence  reports.)  ' 

The  last  witness  to  take  the  stand 
could  be  termed  the  “key  pawn”  in 
the  whole  affair,  undercover  agent  B. 
M.  Williams.  Williams  confirmed  that 
he  worked  for  the  CID  as  an  under¬ 


cover  agent.  He  denied  being  specifical¬ 
ly  assigned  to  watch  Lee  Otis,  saying 
that  his  assignment  “was  to  cheek  on 
subversive  activity”  in  general. 

He  admitted,  though,  that  after 
meeting  Lee  Otis  at  the  courthouse 
(he  said  a  friend  of  Lee  Otis’  introduc¬ 
ed  him)  he  stuck  pretty  close  to  him 
for  a  period  of  three  to  four  months. 
Williams  said  he  made  reports  often, 
sometimes  daily,  many  of  which  were 
written  reports.  All,  he  said,  were  on 
Lee  Otis  and  others  around  him. 

One  final  bit  of  testimony  was 
offered.  The  witness,  Richard  Haynes, 
a  Houston  attorney,  did  not  appear, 
but  his  testimony  was  read  to  the 
court.  Haynes  said  that  he  attended 
the  meeting  concerning  the  trial  of  the 
TSU  5  because  he  was  a  member  of 
the  board  of  the  Houston  Bar  Associa¬ 
tion  at  the  time.  Haynes  said  that  the 
meeting  was  initiated  by  the  public 

officials  and  that  the  bar  was  very 
reluctant  to  file  the  unprecedented 
motion  for  a  change  of  venue.  He  said 
that  it  was  only  after  Vance  said  his 
office  would  not  file  for  one  unless 
the  Bar  Association  joined  them  that 
the  members  of  the  board  agreed  to  do 
so. 

At  this  point  in  time  the  petitioner 
rested.  The  state  also  rested  after  in¬ 
troducing  the  police  offense  report 
into  evidence  but  without  calling  any 
witnesses.  Interestingly,  the  attorneys 
for  the  state  did  not  cross-examine 
most  of  the  witnesses,  and  when  they 
did,  it  was  only  to  clarify  a  point. 

Oral  arguments  were  heard  at  10 
a.m.  Thursday.  Walsh  and  Keilin  spent 
most  of  their  time  going  back  over  the 
testimony,  repeating  words  used  by 
witnesses  to  describe  the  community 
feeling  toward  Lee  Otis  in  1968.  Moss 
and  Zweiner  for  the  state  discussed 
cases  handed  down  by  other  courts. 
There  is  not  the  time  to  discuss  all  the 


cases.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  no  case  was 
brought  up  that  would  completely 
govern  the  -  decision  in  this  hearing. 

When  the  state  was  finished,  Bue 
said  he  wanted  one  question  answered: 

“What  test  should  I  apply  to  deter¬ 
mine  if  there  was  prejudice,  what 
ingredients  should  the  court  look 
for.  .’.?”’  Moss  said  that  actual  pre¬ 
judice  among  the  jurors  must  be 
shown  in  order  to  prove  that  a  new 
trial  should  have  been  granted.  Walsh, 
speaking  in  rebuttal,  said  that  there 
was  no  test  in  existence  and  in  effect 
seemed  to  be  telling  Bue  to  create  one 
of  his  own.  He  reiterated  his  plea  that 
circumstances  were  so  prejudicial  at 
Lee  Otis’  trial  that  the  judge  should 
grant  a  new  trial. 


After  attending  the  length  of  the 
hearing,  we  must  admit  that  things  do 
not  look  good  for  Lee  Otis  Johnson. 
Lee  Otis’  attorney  presented  their  case 
well.  There  should  be  no  doubt  in 
Bue’s  mind  that  prejudice  existed  in 
the  Houston  community  toward  John¬ 
son  in  1968.  That  is  not  the  problem. 
The  question  is,  did  that  prejudice 
negate  a  fair  trial  for  Lee  Otis? 


Bue  is  a  judicial  conservative.  He  is 
also  an  intelligent  and  fair  minded 
attorney.  Given  precedent-setting  cases, 
he  will  interpret  them  fairly  and 
follow  them.  Given  conflicting  cases  to 
interpret  and  the  obligation  to  make 
new  guidelines,  he  will  be  conservative. 
(It  is  the  latter  situation  we  are  faced 
with  here.)  : 

Bue  set  Jan.  14  as  a  deadline  for 
filing  of  any  post  hearing  memoranda 
and  a  brief  to  be  filed  by  the  American 
Civil  Liberties  Union.  The  judge  said  a 
decision  would  come  shortly  after  that 
date,  despite  Walsh’s  attempts  to  get 
an  earlier  date. 


Howard  Hughes 
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about  Howard  again  this  morning,  and  was  told  for  the  fourth  time  in  a  row  that 
he  was  taking  a  nap.  Afterwards  he  asked  me  if  I  thought  it  was  normal  for  a  boy 
to  sleep  so  much.  ‘How  the  hell  should  a  misanthropic  recluse  like  me  know 
what’s  ‘normal’,  ’  l  said,  and  he  seemed  satisfied.  That  nurse  had  better  come  up 
with  a  new  story  soon!” 

After  “Howard”  grew  old  enough  to  enter  school,  things  got  easier  (Mordecai, 
having  learned  a  foolproof  method  of  forging  report  cards)  and  by  1912  the  ex¬ 
istence  of  “Howard  Hughes”  was  firmly  established.  It  was  then  that  the  Hughes- 
Tool  Co.  began  manufacturing  tools  and  became  the  Hughes  Tool  Co.  With  this 
brilliant  stroke,  Mordecai  Tool  eliminated  the  last  trace  of  his  own  existence. 

“HOWARD”  TAKES  CONTE OI 

Tool’s  plans  finally  began  to  bear  fruit  after  “Howard’s”  father  died  and  the 
.  son  inherited  Hughes  Tool  Co.  (Everyone  who  had  known  about  the  Hughes- 
Tool  partnership  had  by  this  time  either  died  or  forgotten,  so  that  “Howard” 
got  the  whole  thing.)  Tool,  with  the  entire  fortune  under  his  control,  hired  actors 
to  handle  the  business  in  “Howard’s”  name;  Tool  soon  learned  that  he  could 
find  a  new  life  through  the  young,  suave  “Howard”  and  began  to  devote  much 
of  his  time  to  plotting  an  exciting  career  for  the  youthful  heir. 

The  actors  who  played  “Howard  Hughes”  were  (with  one  exception)  obscure, 
and  we  have  been  unable  to  trace  any  of  them.  (No  doubt  Tool,  and  his  son 
Mordecai,  Jr.,  have  taken  elaborate  precautions  against  their  discovery.  Hope¬ 
fully,  some  of  them  will  come  forward  now  that  the  true  story  behind  “Hughes” 
has  been  revealed.)  Since  the  public  life  of  “Howaru  Hughes”  is  well-known,  de¬ 
tails  of  their  acts  would  be  irrelevant.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  at  a  given  time  there 
was  often  more  than  one  “Howard  Hughes”  in  existence,  once  as  many  as  four! 

The  only  “Howard  Hughes”  who  was  famous  in  his  own  right  was  Wiley  Post, 
who  did  most  of  “Hughes’  ”  flying.  Tool  had  always  wanted  “Howard”  to  be  a 
famous  pilot,  but  Post  expressed  considerable  aversion  to  the  nefarious  scheme. 
When  he  resisted  Tool’s  proposal,  Tool,  by  this  time  a  very  powerful  man,  threat¬ 
ened  to  make  Amelia  Earhart  disappear. 

“Post  was  stunned  by  this,”  Mordecai  wrote  in  his  diary.  “  ‘If  you  harm  one 
hair  on  Miss  Earhart 's  head  I’ll  kill  you  ’  he  said,  but  I  knew  that  I  had  him.  ” 

Post  finally  agreed  to  go  along,  asking  only  that  he  be  allowed  to  conceal  his 
identity  by  wearing  an  eye-pat<?h  while  flying  as  Hughes. 

“Listen,  ”  said  Tool,  “if  Wiley  Post  is  so  concerned  about  his  precious  identity, 
then  Wiley  Post  can  wear  a  goddam  eye-patch.”  And  Post  did,  from  that  day  on 
(except,  of  course,  while  flying  as  Hughes). 


Finally,  in  a  desperate  attempt  to  escape  Tool’s  clutches  without  jeopardizing 
Amelia  Earhart,  Post  bailed  out  of  a  crashing  place  (which  he  had  been  flying 
under  his  own  name),  took  off  his  eye-patch,  and  split  for  Argentina  and  anony¬ 
mity.  Tool  discovered  the  ruse  several  years  later  and,  out  of  pure  spite,  made 
good  his  original  threat.  (Which  clears  up  another  nagging  mystery,  at  no  extra 
charge!) 

Post’s  defection  did  not  put  a  noticeable  cramp  in  “Hughes’  ”  flying  style,  for 
Tool  soon  found  a  new  way  of  setting  world’s  records:  one  “Howard  Hughes” 
would  take  off  from  the  starting  point  and  land  at  a  field  hidden  nearby:  after  a 
decent  interval,  another  “Howard  Hughes”  would  take  off  in  an  identical  plane 
stashed  near  the  destination,  thereby  completing  the  run  in  record  time.  Tool 
took  a  great  deal  of  satisfaction  in  the  many  trophies  won  by  this  scandalous 
method. 

“HUGHES”  BECOMES  A  RECUliSE 

The  great  tragedy  of  Tool’s  life  was  his  death  in  the  early  1950’s,  just  when 
business  was  really  picking  up.  His  son  inherited  total  control  of  the  “Hughes” 
empire,  along  with  his  father’s  ugliness,  cunning  and  misanthropism. 

Mordecai  Tool,  Jr.,  had  only  a  vague  idea  of  how  to  control  “Howard  Hughes” 
(at  the  time  of  his  succession  there  were  three  of  them  to  keep  track  of)  and  his 
great  fear  was  that  he  would  make  some  gross  error  which  would  reveal  the  sub¬ 
terfuge.  It  was  for  this  reason  that,  soon  after  his  father’s  death,  he  turned 
“Howard”  into  a  recluse  and  devoted  his  undivided  attention  to  management  of 
the  empire. 

Mordecai  III  (who  ran  away  from  home  almost  two  years  ago)  has  no  idea 
whether  the  “Howard  Hughes”  who  has  been  kicking  up  such  a  storm  lately  is 
under  his  father’s  control  or  not.  He  strongly  suspects  that  his  father  has  died, 
and  that  rivals  within  the  organization  may  be  attempting  to  gain  control  by 
establishing  ownership  of  the  “  ‘real’  Howard  Hughes.” 

It  was  this  fear,  he  said,  which  led  him  to  reveal  to  us  the  secret  papers  of  his 
father  and  grandfather.  “One  of  the  factions  will  probably  gain  control  soon, 
and  begin  exhibiting  ‘Hughes’  again,”  the  youthful  pusher  warned  us.  “I  don’t 
know  what  the  plan  is  now,  but  it  is  certain  to  be  evil.  Me,  I’m  getting  out  of  this 
country  while  the  getting  is  good.” 

(The  documents  which  the  fleeing  Mordecai  Tool  III  left  for  us  have  been 
completely  checked  out,  using  a  Mark  VI  Hyper-Authenticator.  This  device 
measures  minute  differences  in  smell  between  papers  that  are  being  consumed  by 
fire  at  a  constant  temperature.  Graphs  from  the  hyper-authenticator  tests  will  be 
made  available  to  the  public  for  a  nominal  fee.) 
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